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The Honeſt 2 
acrvs RIM VS. SCENA PRIMA. 


Enter at 1 Faneral, a Coronet lying on the Hearſe, Scat- 
chins and Gar lands en the fades, attended by Gaſparo ; 
Trebatzi, Dake of Millan. Caſtruchio, ,Sinezi. Pioratts: * 
eee, doore. Ener Hipolito in diſcon- 7 
1 parance : Matheo « Gentleman bis friend, labouring 
. hold bis backe. 
Deke 


B Ebold, yon Commet ſhewes his head et 

ice bath he thus at croſſe-turnes throwne on vs 

Prodigious lookes: Twice hath he troubled AN 

The waters of our eyes-Sec,hce's ny wildez 

Go on in Gods name. 
——— . kefr manly (id 4 

an take from your es 
Your weapons to keepe backe the 3 boy 
1 violence tothe innocent 


de 2 deere Mathes. 


1 — | — 

W eee tis all mine. | 

bloods fake 
wrath 


If he proce ed = 32. 

Seele out his bow lis:funcrall griefe loathes words. 
2 Set on. hebody. Y 

ip. Setdownethe 4 

15 . eee you ſee ſhees dead. | — 
are wrong; i ſreete?you ſee ſhees 4 
Hy: T 9 
Duke Franticke yong man, 

Wil thou beleeve theſe pave? pray ſpeake: 


7 


1 8 


' Thoſeroles withered, 


d n r ̃² ——_——___S__u__—— A 


The Honeſt Whore: 
Thou doeft abuſe my childe,and mockſt the tears 
That heere are ſhed for her: If to behold 


that (et out her cheekes: 
Thatpaire of ſtarres that gave her body light, 
Darkned and dum for ever: All thoſe rivers 
That fed her veines with warme and crimſon ſtreames, 
Frozen and dried vp: If theſe be fignes of death, 
Then is ſne dead. I hou were b, ACA 
Art not aſhiamde to emptieall theſc eyes 
Offunerallteares,(a debt due tothe dead,) 
As mirth is to the Iiving:Sham'ſtthou not 
To have them ſtare on thee? harke,thou art curſt 
Even to thy face, by thoſe that ſcarce can ſpeake, 
Hip. My Lord. 
Duke What wouldſt theu have? is ſhe not dead? 
Hip. Oh, you hafcilld her by your crueltie. 
Dake Admit 1 had, thou lallft her now againeʒ 


And art more ſavage then a barbatous Moore. 


Hip. Let me but liſſe her pale and bloodleſſe Tp. 
Dat, Obie ie fie. 
Hip. Or if not touch her, ſet me leoke on her. 
Math. As you regard your honour. 
Hip. Honeuriſmoake. - \ 
Math. Or if you lov de hir living, ſpare her now. 
Duke I. well done ſir, you play che gentleman: 
Steale hence: tis nobly done: away lle 1oyne 
My force to yours, to ſtop thus violent torment: 
Paſſe on. | Exount with funeral 
Hip. Mathee, thou dooſt wound me more. * 
Math. I give you phificke noble friend, not wounds, 
Date Oh well aid, well done, a true gentleman: 
Alacke, I know the ſea of lovers rage 
Comes raſhing with ſo ſtrong a tide:itbeates 
And beares downe all reſpects of life, of horidur, 
Offricnds,oftoes, forget her gallant youth. | 
p. Forget 11 
Na, na, be but patient: 
why deaths 


hand hath ed ſhiAdivorle 2 
| Tun 


o - 44 - 


1 {33 


Twirt her and theerwhats beautic but a coarſe? 
— —— 
— — 
Mathew Speake no more ſentences, mygoodlord, 
— you ſee they are but firs, ile rule him watrant ye. m_ 
, your Grace in heere ſomewhat too longalrea- 
g 4% Wee tane ſome knockes 
o th pate alread againe, andlike a madde 
2 —— — — 
mour his Jordihipe: erer Higebao, is it in your ſtomacke to 
toe to dinnerꝭ 
Hipolito Where in the body? 8 
Mathes The body, as the Duke ſpake very wilcly,is gone 
tobe wormd. ; 
jpolto Tcannotreft, ile meereiit m nent ture, 
| Nee 


ylovelookes, : Me- bois hiwins arme; 
waar me: See t a duckat. 


ow yourlove lookes? worſs than a ſcarre- -Crowe, 
Hipobto I (hall 


Mubes Pray 
ene you will. Sfoote, dor yon long to have baſeroagy 

at maintaine a ſaint Aus bomios ſire in their noſes Ar army 
but two peny Ale)make ballads of you?iftheDu 
much mettle e eee 
vext thing: he and his traine had blowne you vp, but that their 
powder haz taken the wet of cowards a youle bleed three pot- 
tles of Aligant, by uns light, if you follow em, and then wee 
ſhall have a hole made ina ere e have Surgeons roll 
thee vp like a babie in ſwadiing 

Hipolzo What day is to day, Manas 

__ 1 gages h, thurſeday. 
let me ſee, thurſeday. 

Mathe Heeres acoile for a dead commoditie, sfoote wo- 
men when they are als are but dead commodiries for you 
fhall haye one woman he ypon 


Hipolito Shee died on mooday hn 


Nabas And thats the moſt villa 
to din: and ſhe was wel, and ame a 


into the kennell. I muſt hu-. 


A ldbi ronediizad | 


is Arend | 


3 


Tho Fond tos” 


wonday mornitg. | 7” denn 9 Gr ze 

Hipolto l, it cannot be, 54 1 
Sac? brighter nina be 19, 
2. 


Aatbæs O yrs 
un danner Ck and —— —èb 
were glad to Pac yetbelorothevenclockehaveblaſound 


7 
I% v 


. On thurſeday buried and nda! bed, 
| onnno 
Quicke haſtebiriady:fure ſherre * 2 


Waslaide out fore her bodie, and the vormeg 

That now mult feaſt with her, were cven beſpoke, 

And ſolewnely invited like ſtrange gueſts. 

| Mo Strange Comer 75 indeede my lord, and like 
your jcalter or Fong A; W enter Pon Aber tren 
cher without bidding. 17 

Hipalto Cuſt be that day foreyerchat robd "all 

Of breath, and me of bliſle; hencefoorth let it ſtand 

Within the Wizardes booke (che Kalendar) 

Markt with a margina logs to be choſen 
By thee ves by villaines, and blacke murderers, + 
As che beſt dayfor them to labour in. 4 
Ifhencefoerth this adulterous bawdy world 


Fe agg Wat en Ot r 
es, treacherous friendſhip, periurie, 
Slaunder, Sander (he og) Ga effect 


Or anie oth 
On ee em be wered: 
Iſweare to thee Mathzo, by my ſoule. 
Heereafter weekely on cha day ile glew 
Mine eie - hd: downe, becauſe they ſhall not gare 
On any female cheeke.. And heing lockt vp 
Inmy toſs chamber, thereile meditate - 
On nothing but my feces end, 2 
Gee drawe out mine owne. 
a n reep, good workes now every mon- 
ay, becauſe it is ſo bad: but tucſda I 
all take you with a wench. er 4 morning 
rpm, Ifeverwbilifralebloud through my vensTunas, 
n 


The Honeſt Whore: 
On womans beames I throw affeQion, 
eee 
To'th ſhoare of any other 
Let menot heaven. I betas, * „17 
Even to ber duſt and aſhes: could her tombe H 
Stand whilſt Ilivde ſp long, that it might rote, 
ee ede rs tage ment, messe,, 
er, in 
your belly, why fo ——— ſhall picke ſom- 
thing out bot and I ſmell r ad a bawdy hoſe 
out within theſe tame daies, let e be bigge azan En- 
* * pudding: Ve lomo dip, es A it be to 
_ Eren. 


Aan, 


Wee find + 
diere, & Potter mevts his at another. 
. Faſt Hownow will he come? ä 
Port If Imay'truft a wm fir, the will come. - | 
Faſt. Theres for thy » godamercy, ifeyer Fihndin 
nerd LOO —— — 
ak earne my mom beſdre Clem: et ſo 
{a mee ſhees mine one ſiſter bod md 4oule'} a8 Tama 
ſian Gentleinanyfatewell, ile x Sl hee come: thou 


Abr, errermenthanDoner are 
enz | 


Faſt. Oelde iether hinebarde flew. ButPor. 
ter an ſure thou weniſt into a true houſe? / 
porter I thinkeſo, for I met wit} 
:. Faſt"; 
porter dee, Fe 1 
Fafl. Not very tall. 
Deu Nor very 


for making then . 
F ſs a ee e. 
Enter; Miele, 9 


Fu. Not ſo ncith. pott ode 5d yon der he ac. 
Siſter Viola, I am glad tolepzou ge unemes to hayemee 
heete, iſt not ſiſter? 

Viola Yes maſt ca: wordned uf Abe ſobolde to 

ww Te öde, be, * . nch 

er vou Were veric 
I'was very ſorie fpt ici that I H no batter clothes, 
and that made me ſend for you knowe —— 
ſtrut vpon Spaniſh leather. ” And bow toes Friends 

Viola Very well; yon ha travelled enough nom, I troweto 
ſowe your wilde oates. 

Feſt. A pomon emi wilde gates, I ha not an auto threw 
at a horſe, tretk ſiſter Ihafowde: dates, and reapt 200. 
duc kats it I had em, heere, mary I muſt intreate you td lend me 


fomethinyo ory lhe Grip ee PEI e 


D ary an — nev 
—_— 
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, Ty, it nom not ub 
fach a ſtrange loagiogs ay, 2251 


D Then ye ith ide fir, 22 8 | 
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IA de 


Fie fie, idle, idle, 
ff of a tle os RON 2 befor 1 


1 wal A 
a f 


| be briefe, 

— er 
r 
eee eee your ba 


Fon cams but new from 2 


4 = 


ter ſouldi lors, le oolt ; 5 
er ſouldiers, call me your our 

cies er 7 eee heap | 
"Ft. No nok fhallbecookn,orrarhercuz thatc he gulllog 
(nhl pi wav SITY tete ene . that 
man em to the gardery to call you one a mine aunts, fiſter, e 
— — kimealone to coſen 


vou rat 
—— 


fore pol on a Au 25671 [ed unds 5.15143 ve 
1 Nr I; 2 Yo 9.45 
Viola Wired dre 


5 


That Whore? 

Fuflige 5 this wellciez tharbedre- re I will, ov elle 
EE what a ſerret ist rocks 
Ile cunni-catch you, when you are my e Gd hife, 
er red l Nee 


72 Eon and do ſo then farewell. 
he 7 . Ben 


2 can none deny, 
Women muf — Wing ydie/ ''- 
Gaſparo th, | 
Dake Give 


itt chbe, it, TREATY . 
And leave the Meiſe — . 
rene 
Docter Juſt eee r 
Dale Vue her, S 712, 
Soi nete Doormmhatacoldh heme 
Spreads over all her bodie. | 
Th —— ork 8 
| e vi 4 
Were bound vefaltand threw an icierult | 
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Ttis verſe, , 440035 SY bat omni mon / 
1 7b" * 
ene 


* | | A Kr. 8 1 1 
r Tex I » - CFE: 42 4+ * 1115 
That vers th Fpodils 2008% - oh acch 43 ile: 75 Gott: | 
Ile ler TH bation, * or 1 } 2 1 


k 22 We ava 
My | Nerz 2 . 
Md re 442 rad v. . 
———— | 

i oath ub il 12 * 


— bas Tel l 15215 


ol 22m 25. T NM 


,thou ſhaltbyndamblend 
in 1 bass! 8 2 
Thinc owne faire 
[. = * 
wat 1:17, m7) 0 
1 qt 750 tar ni oct 
A Nut 86 (n 1 
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meien uten 


v O⁰⁰ crane fc me 17 
2 N th 7 8 2. Tau 
ahbe emed. 
to rip vx en op Der Bol 
meu Du u bays d 
f ag 20. 1 2229. 
v. - 1 N 4 


, Caſt: E. 
play th Tub 57, Mi 101 2:14 
Fla: I, 


20 Ac? 
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fioync golls an t: witnarfegaocr fla 


»'> des bf 13 26 Iv” 2 £1 2; ES | 


totfarre of, 5: arl bne 32:05) 
humour, vex lis breaff}' {ff © 


Enter Candidoes wyfe, Grorge, avaliwe preutices "7 
- <Q BY) ,o dene. 07 9904 WR MJ 
land 
ife Come, you put ypyour waresin good | 
you not ch , cr ut | 
you had neede have apabent maiſter indeede. | 
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 THE'H oer "WHORE: 


. 
with it, and without a cauſe too. | 
C Without a cauſe! dall a e 
And that malces you to lerem paſſe away, 
Ah, may ] craue a word with e 
Flu. Hecalls vs. 
_ Makesthebetter bor lie ill. g 
Card. Ipraycomencare,-y are we ome glans 
Pray weil wy mans 1 Kue 
men ri, q 


Looke you kind gentletnen-this1 
Takethis vpon my may honed deny es 
To bea true weaue, ot too hard, nor lack, 
Hut eene as farre ſrom from black. 


2 eatirwemwords, 
„Cl. Weldermehavethen-a whole ek. 


I muſt tell you, | 
29 1 —. ſeldome meete ſuch cuſtomers. | 
Oh Ms and 7 and your lawnes be ſo quent, 


8 Pray ſtay,a word,pray Signior:for what purpoſe 
u it. beſeech you? 4 d 
Mp5. : 


THE HONEST. WHORE.:: 

Ca. Sblood,whats that to you: Ile haue a penny worth. 

Can. A dere, er Fe e mall: lle ſerue you, 

2, Pres, a penny 9 

Al. A penny-worthteall pen e deal. 5 

cal. No, no: not ſhert . 2 9017 dad 

Ca». What then Linde Sende man! what at this corner 

Caſt. No nor there neither. | n 
Ne haue it᷑ iuſt in the middle, or els no. 

Cas. Juſt in the m ze hon ſtrall too: z Whatz 
Haue you a . ee '7 

CAA. Yes, — one. ja Lend it me pray. 1 

Fla Anexlent followedieſt, ") 

Wife. req le the Lawnenow? 47 

wife, I, 1 nce makes a foole of YOU: Ga 

you might ha ae ſome other Citizen do baue made a 
Lind gal on, beſides my husband. 

Can. Pray Gentlemen take her to be a woman, 1 
Do not regard her language. O Kinde ſoule: 2 2061 
Such words will driue away my eu 

Wife. . go cuſſamers? | 

222 atience, i Pax, a your patience, 

Geer, Sfaot miſtris, I warrant theſe we ſome 


anions, 
= : 2 
you, e care 
ler me hade ede | TS 11 43, 
Wife, C Wine dub 2 „5 
re. e e | 
Wife. You had need ſo. . 
. Pie, Harke in thine eare, thaſt loſt an buokeed . | 
Caf. Well, well, Tkrowts iſt poſſible that Spmey, \ of 
Should benor man nor woman: not once mot veil 
No not at ſuch an iniurie not ow "i "oak © 
Sure hees a pigeon, for he has no R 
Fu. Come, come, y are an wet ſmother it: "208 
Lare vext ifaith, · tonfeſſe. (av, Why Len Mie f þ 
Should ene ie * q 


OY 1 3" 4. 2 


THE ROWNEST rot. 


He has my ware, I haue his money fort, 
And thats no Argument | am angry: no, 
The beſt Logitian can notproveme ſo. 

Fu oh, but the hatefull name of A pennyworth ers 
And then cut out,ith middle of the pecce: 
Pah, I gueſſe it by my ſelie, wolli moue a Lambe 
Were he a Lynnen- draper - -twould fan 

Ces. Well yibentcleanetoihuere you for tay 
Were ſet heere to Mtaſtoinets]! eee 
Tu humours and their fancics: <cffend notte: k 

52 et bymany, if we leeſe by one. 


his to no more thenthat, ':- 
ö In and . x e 
Bip: ennorth it may  crolle ee 7 ä 
Oh he chat meaties tet wit pitient eye, 

Muſt pleaſe thedijel},ifhecometo buy. 8 
ll O wondrous ec wrong or wor, 
How bleſt were men, 1 511 5 

Cox. And Le eee. 5 
And ſatisſied in -Grorgh MP2 Saber"! " Exit 
Ne drink ng, ey : Ages * 
owed his mon with me. 75 $ 
We ſhall Wegen de een en E 
To make amodvtoi Bene E Georg, 
Le i — n. 
* begin to him. Cau.G Yagaines 
125 fault, my hand . George, , 

Pio. How ſtrangeiy s „ 
e a hs ad 3 
N 


———— 
ebe e neee ee. 
| Tb Ng 15 


'79 1451 iu d 
Lick | 7 mo) 
* 
Pio. 


* 


THE HONEST WHORE." 
Pier, Ile piedgechem deepe y faith Cafirachio, 
Signior F lwel/o? 74% 
Flu. Come: play toffto ar, 
e 
C e yt cup. 
1 2000 honeſt George 
Here Się Saber Condide,alithi to you. 
Cend, © Oh you mult me, vſe ĩt not. 
Flu. Willyou noe emethent - - 
Cand, Les, but not | 
Great loue is ſhownein lle 
Flu, Blurt on your ſentences, - Shoot you fall pledge 
mee all. 71 l - 3g; 155 1 
Cad. Indeed I ſhall not. W - (bes 
Flu. eee eee 
Card, ee eee eee S 
Flu. N this drinke Iwill. | 
0 eee 
Whatwillyou pledge NI 
'Tand, Tou know me ſ amt oft, 
Fla. Weber 


g— 


Pio. " Farewell Conde, | | 
C ud. Lare welcome gentlemen. 
Ca. Heart not mou d yet? 212 7 A 
I thipke his patzeace is aboge gur wit, ! ng 150 | 
- Geer, [told you before miſtreſſc they 3 
ni. Why 1 why husband, eee 
W 


ou will notletem ſnealce away ſo a ſiluet and gilt 
dee e eee 


FB 


1 


14 


THE HONEST WHORE. 


Make no great ſtirre, becauſe they re gentlemen, 

Anda thing partiy done in meriment. 

Tis but a ſize aboue a ieſt thou knowſ?, 

Therefore refers "tay gone, gane. 

The Conſtabl's _— „bring himalong,-makehaſt a- 
Fife, O y are a goodly patient Woodcocke,are you not 

now? (Exit George. 

See what your patiẽce comes too: euery one fadles you, aud 

rydes you, youle be ſhortly the common ſtone· horſe of 

AMyllan;a womans well holp' vp with ſuch a meacocke, I 

had rather haue a husband that would ſwaddle me thrice a 

day, then ſuch a one, that will be guld twice in halſe an how - 


er, Oh 7couldburne all the wares in my ſhop for . 


Cand, Pray weare a peacefull temper, be my wife, 
That is, be patient t for a wife and husband 557 
Share but one ſoule between them: this being knowne, = 
Why ſhould not one ſoule then agree inone? (Ext. 
Wife Hang your agreements: But ifmy beaker be gone, 
- Emer Caſirachio,Fluello, Pioratto and George. 
Caud. Oh,heare they come. e. 
Grur. The Conſtablefyr , lerem come along with me, 
becauſe there be no wondring, he ſtaies at dore. 
, en ene, Cd Sblood whydoe \ 
Fu. NowSignior * Yep attac 
Cal. Sheart f attach vs? (vs# 
Your oathes may moue your ſoules, but not moue me, 
Yon haue a ſiluer beaker of my wiues. 
Fa. Youfay not true: tis gilt. 
Cend, Then you ſay true. 
And being . more on You. = 
Cal. I hope yarenot angry ſyr. 
Cu. Then you hope right, for I am not angry. 
Pis. No, but a litdle mou de. | 
Cand. I mou'd! twas you were mou d, you were broughd! 
Caf. But youſout of your anger & impaticnce,) (hither. | 
Caufd vs to be attachht. 
c eh TI 
8 C3 


THE HONEST WHORE.: - 


Outofmy quiet ſufferaence I did that, 
And not of any wrath, had I ſhowneanger, 
I ſhould haue then purſude you with the lawe, 
And hunted you to ſhame, as many worldlings 
Doe build their anger vpon feebler groundes, 
The mores the pitty, man looſe their liues 
For ſcarce ſo much coyne as will hide their palme: 
Which is molt cruell, thoſe haue vexed ſpuits . 
That purſue liues, in this opinion reſt. 
The loſſe ol Millions could not moiie my breſt. 
Fa. Thou art a bleſt man, and with peace doſt deale, 
Such ameeke ſpirit can bleſle a common wieale. 
C. Gentlemen,now tis vpon eating time, 
Pray part not hence, but dyne with me to day. 
Caſt. / neuer heardy carter yet lay nay 
To ſuch a motion. Ile not be the firſt. 
Pia. Nor J. 
6 F 4. Nor 1, J | ; | 
Cand, The conſtahle hall beare you company, 
Ccorge call him in, let the worfay what it can, 
Nothing can driue me from a patient man. (Em. 
Enter Roger with a ftoode,cuſhin looleng· glaſſe and c hufig · Alb. 
T boſe being ſet downe, he pulli ont of bus pocis a v with 
white cuilar in it. ben n. with white, 22 red 
painting, be places all things is order c a candle by thi ifugging 
bib oe of old Ballad as be does it, At laſt Bella 
front a be rubs bis cheeke with the cullurs, whiſtles, with 


in. | 

Ro. Anon forſooth. a 

2 ws. la R hl 

0. ut you. forſooth: Ime araw! a hole in your 

white ſilke locking, 1-H 4 1 £11k Fac) 

Bell, J. wy glaſſe there? and my boxesoFcomplexion 2 

Re.” Yes forſooth: your boxes of complexion.are 
here I tbinke : yes tis here: hers your tive c plex 
ons, and if 1 DN | 
nere (ct a good face ypont, ſome men I ſec at borne vn 
der hard-tauourd pliners as well as women: zouuds Hlogke 
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Pox on you, how doeſt thou holdwy 


eee We eng, 


THERON EST WHORE, 


worſenow then / did before, & it makes her face gliſter moſt 
damnably, theres knauery in daw bing hold my life, or elſe 
this is onely female Pim. 
Enter Bellafronte not full ready, without a gowne, fee fas 
drwne, with her bod in caries hr haire, cullers ber Ahl. 
Bell. Wheres my ruffe and poker you block- head? 
Ro. Yourruffe,your pocker, are ingendring together vp- 
on the cup-bord of the Court, or the Eourt-cup-bord. 
Bel Fetch em: Is the N in your hames, you cangoe 
no faſter? 
Ro. Wood the pox were in your: fingers, vnleſſe you could 


leaue flingingʒ catch. Exit, 
Bell Ile catch you, you dog REM and by: do you grumble? 
W it 4 God as naked as my naile, She ſings. 


The whip ham with a rod, if be my true de faite. 
Ro. Thers your ruffe, ſhall! pokeit?: 
Bel. Yes honeſt Re no ſtay:pry thee good boy, hold here, 
Domme, downe denne down, 1 fall downe and ariſe, downe, In- 
wer ſball ariſe, 
Ro: Troth M. then leaue.the trade if you fhall neverriſe 


Beil. What trade? good-man eAbraw. 


Ro. Why that, if down and ariſe or the falling trade. | 
Bell. Ile fall with ou by and by. 
Ko. you doe I know "who ſhall fnart fort 


 Troth Miſtris, what do {looke like now? ' | - 
Vol.. Lila as you are; a panderly Sixpenny Raſcall. 


Zo l may thanke you for that: ;nfaich Tlooke like an old 
— old the Candle before the dinell, © 
Belt. Vds life, Ile fticke my knifein your Guts and you 
to me ſo: What? She fangs. ' 
Well met, pag. the pearle of beautie.omh, um. 
How now fir eee forget your datie, ewmb,umb, 
Marry muſfe Sir are you growne ſo daintie; fea, la,chc, 
£5 is you Sir? „ 888 4. 


Ro. Why, as hold your doore: wit 2 
Hell. Nay pay thee ſweet hony R hold yp handſomely 


THE HONEST WHORE.: 


I lay my little meadenhead,my noſe itches ſo. 
Ro, 1 ſaid ſo too laſt night, when our Fleas twing dme. 
Bel. So Poke my ruffe now, my gowne;my gown, os 


(g 
Wher' fall Roger? One och; 
; our fall forſooth is behind, 
Bel  Godsmy pittikins, ſome foole or other 1 
Ro, Shall / ror miſtreſſe? 
Bell, And all theſe bables ying thus away with it quick- 
ly,LI, Begeben et be. Soꝛgiue the 
Salmon lyne now: let him come a ſhoare, hee ſhall 
Wr erar- oea my ſtomacc. 
er Fitch in Fluello, o, and Renk 
Wo COZ. 
Ca. Ho does Sa uaintance? 
Pio, Saue tire 2 how doeſt thou good 
roa 


Bell. Well ee good 8 raſcall, 


Flu. Roger ſome 1250 7 4 

Ro, Tou ſhall Si kl = ney that liuc here in this nals 
of miſery, are as dark 2s hell, Exit. for a . 

Caſt, Good Tabaeco, F euello? e 

Fu. Smell > | (Enter Roger, 


Pio, It may be ticklin geere: for it eit ate 
5 tAngell,Si 


Ro, Her's another li a 
Bell. Whatzyon pyed curtal, whats t — | 
þ ey ſay God ſend vithelight ofheauen, or ſomeamore 
ng 
Bell. Goe fetch ſome wyne,and drinke halfeofie.- 
Ro, Imuſt fetch ſome pp tone ent tobe 
Fa. Here Rogers (of it, 
Ct. No let me ſend pry thee, 55 
. 
Lou du pleaſe Si 
| Fa Stay, 28 cnkeamor ings to her. 
1 — — if I fetch it, is moſt deare 
— e chen her s a teſton for you, you Tnake | 
ſyr, her s ij. vid. for a pottle Kamke e 


D 


THE HONEST WHORE, 


(aſt. Her's moſt berculania Tobacee, ha ſome acquaintice? 


Bel, Fah, not I, makes your breath ſtinke,likethe piſſe of a 
Foxe. Acquaintance,where ſupt you laſt might? 

Caft, At a place ſweete acquaintance. where your health 
danc'dethe Canaries y faith: you ſhould ha ben there. 

Bell. Ithere among your Punkes, marry fab; hang - em: 
ſcorn't: will you neuer leaue ſucking ofegs in other tolkes 
hens _—_— e 4 a 

Ca. Why in troth, if youle truſt me acquaintance, 
el. lg vol. hen at the board,aske Float, | 
Fu. No faith Cozz none but Cocks, ſignior Adeleveils 
drunketo thee, Be/.O,a pure beagleʒthat horſedeach there? 
Flu, And the knight, S. Oluer Lolilo, ſwore he wold beſtow 
ataffata petticoate on thee, but to breake his faſt with thee. 
Bel. With me | Ile choake him then, hang him Mole=cats 
cher, its the dreamingſt ſnotty-nole. - ; 
Nis. Well, many tooke that Lolis for a foole, but he's a 
ſubtile foole, Bel, I, and he has fellowes : of all filthy 
dry-filted knjghts, / cannot abide that he ſhould touch me. 
Caſt. Why wench, is he ſcabbed ? Sd 
Bel. Hang him, heele not line to bee ſo honeſt, nor tothe 
credite to haue ſcabbes about him, his betters haue em: but 
I hate to weare out any of his courſe /knight-hood, becauſe 
hee made like an Aldermans night-gowne, facſt all with 
conny before, and within nothing but Foxe: this ſweete 
Oluer, will eate Mutton till he be ready to burſt, but the 
leane iawde · ſlaue wil not pay for the ſcraping of his trecher, 
Pio, Plague him, ſet him beneath the ſault, and let him not 
touch a bit, till euery one has had his full cut. : 
Flu, Lord Co, he Gentleman - Vſher came into vs too, 
twas in our cheeſe, for he had heene to borrow mon 
for his Lord, of a Citizen. 7 
c. V Vhat an aſſe is that Lord, to borrow money of a 
Citizen, | 

Bell, Nay, Gods my pitty, what an aſſe is that Citizen to 
lend mony ofa Lord. 5 | 

Emer Mathco and: lito, who: wg the C. 
py, 43 4 ſtranger walkgs off, Roger comes in ſadly bel wy 


* 


THE HONEST WHORE.: 


I lay my little meadenhead, my noſe itches ſo. 
Ro, I ſaid ſo too aſtnichjwhen our Fleas twing dme. 
Bel. So Poke my ruffe now, my gowne;my gown, haue 
(1 my fall? 
Whers er? Due och,. 
Vt fall forſooth is behind. 
Bel Godsmy pittikins, ſome foole e 
Ro, Shall 7 tothefoole miſtreſle ? 
| Bell, Andalltheſe bables lying thusta way with it quick- 
ly. LI, knock & be dambde, whoſocuer you be. So:giue the 
Salmon lyne now: let him come a ſhoare, hee ſhall 
r oe a my ſtomacic. 
Fetch in Flucllo, C 0, and ern | 
27. HowdoesmyS BIR 
How weete acquaintance? - | 
Pio, Saue thecli r. ho doeſt thou good 
roa 
Bel. Wel, Godamercy good pretty raſcall. 
Flu. Roger ſome light / pry thee. 
Ko, Tou ſhall Si or, fox we that liue nene in this als 
of miſery, are as darke as hell, Eau for a candle. 
Caft, Good Tan Fluello? 
Fs. Smell? | | - (Enter Roger, 
Pio. It may be ti geere: for it yg with my noſe 
Ro, Har other lig ee, 0 . 


Bell. aer — i 

1 Ro, eres 7 igy of heauen, or ſome more 
ngels. 
| Bell. Goe fetch ſome wyne, and drinke halfeofie... 
Ro, Imuſt fetch ſome r 
Ft. Here Rogers (of it, 
Caft, No let me ſend pry thee, 
he. Ten ltd bedr pes pied Signirs, 
Ro. You du pleaſe Si 
Le Lee alte, to her. 

e eee miſtres, if! deare 


it is 
5 chen, her s a teſton for you, you alte 
ſyr, hers bee pottle & am. 3 
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THE HONEST WHORE, 


(aſt. Her's moſt herculauiã Tobaces, ha ſome acquaintice? 
Bel, Fah, not I, malces your breath ſtinke,like the piſlc of a 
Foxe. Acquaintance, where ſupt you laſt night? 

Caft, At a place ſweete acquaintance where your health 
danc de the Canaries y faith: you ſhould ha ben there. 

Zeil. [there among y ourPunkes, marry fah; hang- em: 
ſcorn't: will you neuer leaue ſucking ofegs in other tolkes 
hens neaſts. „ a 

Caf. Why in good troth, if youle truſt me acquaintance, 
there was not one hen at the board,aske Fb. 

Fu. No faith Cozy none but Cocks, ſignior Adaleveils 
drunketo thee, Be/.O,a pure beagleʒthat horſe-leach there? 
Flu, And the lenight, 8. Oliuer Lalilo, ſwore he wold beſtow 
ataffata petticoate on thee, but to breake his faſt with thee. 

Bel. With me l Ile choake him then, hang him Mole · cat - 
cher, its the dreamingſt ſnotty-noſe. 

Nis. Well, many tooke that Lobo for a foole, but he's a 
ſubtile foole, Bel, I, and he has fellowes : of all filthy 
dry-filted knights, / cannot abide that he ſhould touch me. 

Caſt. Why wench, is he ſcabbed ? | 

Bel. Hang him, heele not liue to bee ſo honeſt, nor to the 
credite to haue ſcabbes about him, his betters haue em: but 
I hate to weare out any of his courſe ænight-hood, becauſe 
hee made like an Aldermans night-gowne, facſt all with 
conny before, and within nothing but Foxe: this ſweete 
Oluer, will eate Mutton till he be ready to burſt, but the 
leane iawde · ſlaue wil not pay for the ſcraping of hie trecher, 

Pio, Plague him, ſet him beneath the ſault, and let him not 
touch a bit, till euery one has had his full cut. 

Flv. Lord Ci, he Gentleman - Vſher came into vs too, 
marry twas in our cheeſe, for he had heene to borrow man 
for his Lord,ofa Citizen. 7 

ca. V Vhat an aſſe is that Lord, to borrow money of a 

Citizen, | 
al. Nay,Gods my pitty, what an aſſe is that Citizen to 
lend mony ofa Lord. | 


Eur Matheo aud, Hypolito, who /a/nting, the Ce 
pa, 41 « ſtranger walkys off, _—_ ach ini 


HE MONEST WHORE. 
with a poile. pot, and flands alofo off, | 
Mathes, Save you Gallants, ſignior Flaelfo, exceedingly 
wcll met, as [may ſay. Jar 
Flu. Signior Ataubes, exceedingly well met too, as I may 
fa". | 
Ala. And how fares my little prettie Miſtris? * 

Bell. Eene as my little pretie ſervant; ſees three court di- 
ſhcs before her, and not one good bit in them: how-now? 
why the duell ſtandſt thou ſo? Art in a tran ee 

Ro. Ves forſodth. e VV hy doſt not fil out their wine? 
Ko. Forfooth tis fild out already! all the wine that the fig- 
mor has beſtowde vpon you is caſt away, a Porter ranne a 
lirle at me, and ſo tac'ſt me downe that / had not a dre p. 
Pel. me a curſt to let ſuch a withered Artchocke faceds 
Raſcall grow vnder my noſe; now you looke like an old he 
ca gong to the vallowes:: Ile be hangde if he ha not put ip | 
the mon to cony. catch ys all. ö 
Ro, No truel forſooth, tis nat put vp yet. 
Beu How many Gentlemen haſt thou ſerued thue:? 
Ro, None but five hundred, beſides prenrices and ſeruing- 
B=. Doeſſ thinke J e pocket it vp at thy hands? (men, 
Ro. Yes forſooth, / teare j on will pocket it vp. 
Pet Fre, f e, cut my lace good ſer vant, / ſhall ha the mo- 
ther preſently /m'e ſo vext at this horſe-phumme, 
Fu. Plague, not for a ſcald pottle of wine. | 
Aa. Nay, ſu eete Beliafromte, for a little Pigs waſh. 
Caſt. Here Roger, fetch more, a miſchance. I faith Ac- 
quartance. | | 
Bel! Outoft my fight, thou vngodly puritanical creature, 
Ao For the tother portle? yes ſocſootb. Exit. 
Bell. Spill that too: what Gentleman is that ſeruantt yout 
Friend? 152 
' Ma. Gods fo a ſtoole,a ſtoole, jf vou loue me Miſtris en- 
tertaine this Gentleman reſpetiuely, & bid hun welcome. 
Bel, Hees very welcome, pray Sir fit” | 
Hy Thankes Lady. 87514 
Flu. Count fippoluo, iſt not? crv you mercie ſignior, you 
: walke here all this wlule, and we not heard vou t 2 
bs tow 


. 


1 


THZ HONEST PYVHORYE. 


Now a ſtoole vpõ you beſeech you, you are a ſtranger here, 
we know the 5 ath houſe. 8 Tos 
cal. Pleaſe yoube heeremy Lord, Ti abacee, 
Ho. No good Cafirachis: | 
Fla. You haue abandoned the Court 7 deem lord | Ince 
the death of your miſtreſſe, well ſhe was a delicate piece- be- 
ſeech you ſweete,come let vs ſerve vnder the cullors of your 
acquaintance ſtil:forall that, pleaſe you tomeete here at my 
lodging of my cuz, I ſhall beſtow a banquet vpon you. 
He. I neuer can deſerue this kindneſſe ſyr. 
What may this Lady be, whom you catl cuz: 
Fa. Faith ſyr a 2 gentle woman, of paſſing good ca- 
riage, one that has ſome ſutes in law, and Iyes here 1 in an At- 
turnies houſe, 
Hipo. Is ſhemarried? 
Flu. Hah, as all your punks are, acaptens wiſe oro 
neuer ſa her before my Lord. 
Hiro. Neuer truſt me a goodly creature. 
Fux. By gad when you know her as we * — 
the prettieſt, kindeſt,tweeteſ?, moſt bewwitehing honeſt ape 
vnder the pole. A skin, your ſatten is not mor ſoft, nor 
lawne whiter. 
Hypo, Belike then ſlees ſome ſale curtizan, 
Fl. Troth as all your belt faces are, a good wench. 
Hipo, Great pitry that ſhees a good u ench: 

V. I houſtaltha ifaith miſtreſſe: how] now 7 igniors? 
what? whiſpering? did not / lay a wager I ſhould takeyou 
within ſeuendaies1n a houſe <H vanity. 

Hips. You did, and Ibeſhrew your heart, you haue won, 
A. How do you like my miſtreſſe? 
Hipo, Well, for ſuch a miſtreſſe: better, if your miſtreſſe 
be not you maſter. 
Imuſt breake manners gentlemen, fare you well. 
Ala, Sfoote you hall ao not leaue vs. 
Bel, The gentleman likes not the taſt of our N 
He. S for me pardon me. 
A. Will you call for me halfe an houre hence here : 
D 2 His. 


Ae 


1 * n 7” OO SE * 3 be 4 * 4 
ALES eee eee e 
: — =. 4 


att Phe eee IS Mn. 
— — pa 
* 
e 


= = * * 
re rr _. 
—— — E—E̊j—6 Ba " Mo” _ 
« wow A . — ——ä—ä— p—— 2 4 0 = ” - 
' Nr 5 * * . 


f THEHONEST WHORF. 


Hep. Perhaps I ſhall, 
Ma, Perhaps? fab! / know you can ſweare to me you wil, 
Hy. Since you will preſſe me on my word, will. xi. 
Zell What ſullen picture is this ſeruantꝛ 
Ma, Its Count Hipolito, the braue Count. ä 
Pio, As gallant a ipirit, as any in Hiller you ſweete 
Flu. Oh hees a moſt ęſſentiall gentleman,coz, (Iewe, 
Cal. Did you neuer heare of. Count Hipolitar ac- 
quaintance? | 
Bell. Marymuffe a your counts, & be no more life im em. 
Ma. Hees ſo malcontentiſirra Bellafroma, & you be ho- 
neſt gallants,lets ſup together, and hauethe count with vs; 
thou ſhalt fit at the vpper end puncke. 
Bet, Puncke, 1 owede gurnet? | 
Ma, Kings truce: come, tle beſtow the ſupper to have 
him but laugh iT , (lancholy, . 


Caſt. He betraies hs youth too groſly to thattyrant ma. 
Ma. All this is for a woman. 


Ari A woman! ſome whore l what ſweet Jewell iſt? 
n Woll ſhe heard you. F Troth ſo wud J. 
| Caf. And Aby heauen. | 
Bell. Nay God ſeruant,what woman? Ma. Pah: 
Bell, Pry thee tell me, a buſſe and tell me: / warrant hees 
an honeſt fellowe, if hee take on thus for a wench: good 
roague who: 
Aa., Byth Lord I will not, muſt not faith miſtreſſe: iſt a 
match ſirsf his ee Thrantilop: L, ſor thers beſt wine, and 
Omni. Its done at Th" antidop. - d be 
Bei. I cannot be there tonight. 9 
Aa. Cannot? bith lord you 1150 4 
Beil. By the Lady Iwill . : ſhaall / | 
Fh. Wy then put it off till fryday: wut come then cuz? 
Bell. Well. Emer Ro ger. 
Ma, M are the waſpiſheſt 1 en, put your mil. 
treſſe in mind to ſupwith vs on friday nextry ars beſt come 
like a madwoman without a band in your waſteoate „& the 


ele your kirtle out ward, lilce euery common backney 


r en lodging 
Bell, 


* I — 


**FHB HONEST WHORE. 


Be/l,Goe,goe, hang your ſelfe. Caſt. Its dinner time Aathee, 
Ommi, Les, yes, farewell wench, Exennt, (ſhalls hence? 
| Bell, Farewell boyes:Roger what wine ſent they for? 

Ro. Baſtard wine, for it it had bin truly begotten,it wnd 
not ha bin aſhamdeto come in, her's 'vi.s.to pay for nurſing 
the baſtard. 

Bell, A company of rookes} O good ſweete Roger, run to 
the Poulters and buy me ſome fine Larkes. 
Ro, No woodcocks? 
Bell, Yes faith a couple,ifthey benot deare. 
Ro. lle buy but one, theres one already here. Exit. 
| Emer Hyokto, © 
Hypo. Is the gentleman (my friend) departed miſtreſſet 
Bed. His backe is bat ne · turnd ſy r. 
Hips. Fare you well. Bell,. I can direct you to him. 
Hipo. Can you? pray. 
Jeu. It you vleate ſtay Heele not be abſent long. 
Ho. I care not much. 
Bell, Pray ſitforſooth, Hipo, T'me hot. 
Hue. If may vie your roome ile rather walke. 
Bell. At your belt pleaſure» whew- ſome rubbers there. 
Hiss. Indeed ile non: - Indeed I will notzthanks. 
Pretty - fine- lodging. I perceiue my friend 
Is old in your acquaintance. Bell. Troth ſyr, he comes 
As other gentlemen, to ſpend ſparc howersz 
your ſelfe like our roof (ſuch as it is) 
Your ou ne acquaintance may be as old as his. 
Hipo, Say did like; M hat welcome ſhould 7 find? 
Bell. Such as my preſent fortunes can afford. 
Hipe, But would you let me play Matheorpart? 
Bell. What part? 
Hipo, Why 1mbrace you: dally with you, kiſſe: 
Faith tell me,will you leaue him,and loue me? 
Bell. I am in bondes to no man ſyr. He. Why then, 
Lare free for any man: if any. me. 
But I muſt tell you Lady, were you mine, 
You ſhould be all mine: I could brooke no ſharers, . 


{ ſhould be couetous, and ſwe al... bl 
Irs D * IWould : 
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＋ HE HONEST WHORE, 


I ſhould be pleaſures vſurer: faith I ſhould, 
Beal. O fate! 
Hypo, Why fizh you Lady? may Iknowe? 
Bell T'has neuer bin my fortune yet to ſingle 
Out that one man, whoſe loue could fellow mine. 
As {have euer withtit:6 my Stars! 
Had I/ but niet with one kind gentleman, 
That would haue purchacdè ſin alone, to himſelfe, 
For his one priuate vſe, although ſcarce proper: 
Indifferent hanſome:meetly legd and thyed: 
And my allowance reaſonable- yfaith, 
According to my body - by my troth, 
Iwould haue bin as true vnto his pleaſures, 
Yea, and as loyall to his afternoones, 
As euer a poore gentlewoman could be, 
Hino. This were well now, to one but newly fledg'd, 
And ſcarce a day old in this ſuttle world: 
T were prettie Art, good bird lime, cunning net: 
But come, come, faith-confeſſe:how many men 
Haue drunke this ſelfe-ſame proteſtation, 
From that red tycing lip 
Bell, Indeed notany. 
Hips, Indeed? and bluſh not! h 
Bel, No, in truth not any. | | 
Hypo. Indeed!in ang G0 warily you ſweare? 
Tis wellzif ill it be not: yet had 7 
The ruffian in me, and were drawne before you 
But in light cullors, /doe know indeed, 
Tou could not ſweare indeede, But thunder oathes 
That ſhould ſhake lieauen. drowne the harmonious ſphers, 
And pierce a ſoule(that lou d her makers honour) 
With horror and athazement, N 
Belt, Shall / (weare ? 
Will you beleeue me then? 

Hips, Worſt then of all, 
Our ſins by cuſtome, ſeeme (at laſt)but ſmall, 
Were I buto're your threſhold,a next man, 
And after him a next, and then a fourth, 


Should 


THE HONEST WHORE. 


Should have this golden hooke, and laſciuious baite, 
' Throwneout to the full length, why let me tell you: 
Tha ſcene letters ſent from that white hand, 
Tuning ſuch muſicke to Aud eos eare. 
Beit. Mabæo l thats true, hut beleeue ir, I 
No ſooner had laid hold vpon your preſence, 
But ſtraight mine eye conoid you to my heart. 
Hupe. Oh, yau cannot faine with me, why, know Lady, 
This is the common paſſion of you all, 
To hoołe in a kind gentleman, and then 
Abuſe his coyne, conueying it to your louer,, 
And in the end you ſſ. e him a french trick, 
And ſo you leaue him, that a coach may run 
Bet veene his legs for bredth, 
L Bel O by my ſoule! | 
Not I:therein ile proue an honeſt whore, 
In being true to one, and to no more, 
Hypo, If any be diſpoſde to truſt your oath 
Let him ile not be he. | know you feine 
All that you ſpeake, I: for a Tningled harlot, 
J true in nothing hut in being falſe. 
What / ſhall I teach you how to loath your ſelfe? 
And mildly toc: not without ſenſe or reaſon. 
Bell. I um content, | would faine loath my ſelfe, \ 
Ify ou not love me. 
Ho, Then if your gratious blood be not all waſted, * 
I ſhall aſſay to doo't, h 
Lend me your filerce,and attention, you haue no ſoule, 
Tnat makes you wey ſo lighttheauens treaſure bought it, 
And halfe a crow ne hath ſold it: for your body 
& like the common ſhoare, that ſtill recetues 
All che tones filth. Tue fin of many men ü 
Is within you, and thus much / ſuppole, 8 
Tat if all your committers flood in raiike, | 
heide můke a lane, (in which your ſham: might dwell) 
And with their ſpaces reach ſiom hence to hell. 
Nay, ſhall / urge it more, there has bene knou ne, 
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As many by one harlot, maym d and diſmembred, 
Az would ha ſtuſt an Hoſpitall : this I might 


And this ſtrange cutſe tc: ne haunts you to your graues. | 


THE HONEST WHORE. 


Apply to you, and perhaps doe you right: 
Oyate as baſe as ay berth that beares, 
Your body is ee ne hirde, and ſo are theirs, 
For gold and ſparlcling ie wels, (if he can) 
Voule let a /ewe get you with chriſtian: 
Be he a Moore, a Tartar, tho his face 
Looke vglier then a dead mans ſcull, 


Could the diuel put ona humane ſhape, 


If his purſe ſhake out crownes,vp then he gets, 


Whores will be rid to hell with golden bits: 

So that y are crueller then Turkes, for they 

Sell Chriſtians onely, j ou ſell your ſelues away. 

Why thoſe that loue you, hate you: and will terme you 

Lickerifh damnation :wiſh themſelues halfe ſunke 

Aſter the ſin is laid out, and ee ne curſe 

Their fruitleſſe riot, (for what one begets 

Another poiſons)luſt and murder hit, 

A tree being often (hooke, what fruit can knit? i 
Bell. O me vnhappy | EY 
Hip. I can vexe you more: 

A harlot is like Dawkrke, true to none, 


.Swallowes both Engliſh, Spaniſh, fulſome Dutch, 
Blaclce · doord Italian, laſt of all the French, 


And he ſticks to you faith: gives you your diet, 
Brings you acquainted, firſt with monſier Doctor 
d then you know what followes. 
Bel, Miſery. $216 
Ranke,ſtinking,and moſt loathſome miſery. 
Hip, Me thinks a toad is happier then a whore, 
That with one poiſon ſwells, with thouſands more 
The other {tocks her veines;harlottfie! fie; 
You are the miſerableſt Creatures breathing, 
The very ſlaues of nature: marke me clle,..- 
You put on rich attires,others eyes weare them, 
Lou eat, but to ſupply your blood with fin, 
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So that —— oof iu for doe but SG 
In preſent memoty, o mages — 

The fayteſt and moſt lamous (ourtezan, 
Whoie fleſh — — the 
And held it ypgeo whoſe —8 2 2 
Princes, Fan Deplnahoveetides wortthasding knight, _ 
The mean'ſt a Gentleman, haue offred yp 
Whole Heeatembs of ſigha, &reiediad ſhonres 
Handfuls þf gold, en all chis, atlaſt __ 
Dieaſes ſuckt — 8 n 
That ſhe ene at a beggen doata. 
And(wherin — n en this Ldell, 
From coaſt to coaft, has leapt an forrayne ſhores, 
And bad more worſhip, thẽ the outlandyſh whores; 
Wh en ſe nerall Natiotis haue gone ouer- ber, 
han for eache ſeuerall City ſhe has ſeene, 
er Maydenhead has bin new, & bin fold deste: 
Did live wel there, & might haue dyde vnknomn, 
And vndefam'd; back comes ſhe to her one, 
And there both miſerably lues and dyes, 
Scornd euen of tþoſe,thathaceadordher eyes, 


Bee ee P. 
Her pride ſnonld end there, where it frſt began. 


Wb do you weepe to hgare your Story read © 
Nay, if you ſpoyle yourchecke,lle read no more. 
Bel, O, kpray proceeds 
Indeed *tyill do me good ro weepe indeed. 
Hip, To giue choie teares a relliſn, this I adde, 


Lare like the Iewes,ſcatterd,in no place certain, 
Your daies are tedjous, your houres burdenſome: 
And wer t notfor ener — Reucls, 


Dauncing, wine, otous meetings, whic 
e e ts ee 


err 


And on your un 
They haue no po er to lo 
Youde ſit and muſe on 
Curſe that deuil 
And in tent 
For his tem 1 84% ; yours 
To hauea golden Gol 99 9 rg 
To meatyouin his hore hunurioas armies, — * :Q 
Yet your nights pay for'all:Iknogyou dreame + - - --- 
Of warrancowlups,S Beadles,andthen ſtarr 
At a dores windy eceake? thinke tuery Weerle enen 
To dea Cooltable: and euery Rat | 
A long tayld Officer: Are you now noe{lanes ? 
Ohyou haue damnation withourpleaſyre-for ie! 
Joch is the ſtate of Hatlots, To tonelud e, 
When you are ald and m well payut no | 
Lou tutne Beuidi and are then worſe then before? 
Make vſe of this: farewell, : 

Zei. Oh, I pray ſtay. 

Hip, See Matbeo comes notttimt hack bard el 2 
Urs the. 23 Aram — brand fries —_ 

Bel. yet a lit O: e! 
Curſt bole minute (for it was no 2 | 
So ſoone a maydis ehang d into a VV hore) 
Wherein | firſt fell, be uso ence blicke; -- fi 
Yer why ſhoujd (wee mine eyes: RECEIPTS 
For whole true loue Lwoulkdbetompurecionelty i. \ 
Hate the wojids myctures, & the ſmiles of gold: 

Am I not fayreꝛ Why ſhould he ſlye me then 

Faire creatures ate deſir d, not ſcornd of men. 

How many Gallants haue drunk heulthestp nm 
Out of cheir daggerd-armes, & chougtr th bleſts/- 1 9520 Þ 
Enjoying but mine eyes at prodigall fealts'! LA 
And docs. Hipolno deteſt my love 2 7: blk 548% 
Oh, ſure their heedleſſe laſts but rege, 64 3 249 6 
» Iam notpleaſing,beamifull nor y 
Haus hach ſpyed ſome vgly blemilly + > 5h ns 
ar d 5 2453 
Hale 
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THE'FONEST WHORE, 
Merlot! I, char f the ſpot that taynts niyſouler : 
har! has deln ho weapan here behind him, 1" 
And gone forgetfull? O fitinitniment i 
To let forth — my fleſh! ! 
Tly M. hates me, cauſe my bloud hath rang d: 
But vchẽ tis forth, then heele beleeue Ime chãg d. 
H. Mad 8 Euter 
Bel, Eyther loue me, His. 
Or iplit my heart vpon thy R 
Let doe not neyther;for thou — 
That which I loue t. r (thy vertues) mungen 
Thi art cruclles, and kilſt me — 
To die lo. hede ro-bloud yet tis wore payne, El 
Not ſpeaks to mel pot bid tarewell ! a * Eipel, 
- Hatcd! this muſt not be, ſome meanes lle try. 
Would all Whores were as haneft now, a I. Ext. 
SCENA 7. 
Emer Candida fax, avdowoPrenticerin che 


Ceor, See 5 
a fine Cambrick ewhat you b . 
3 1. 5 — 


Wen Cen how een? 

Fal. How tarclt e An wench 

— —— ues 
Ene | 


| c. W UC"! 7 of th 


THE HONEST WHORE, 


Fa. The Deuils da r He be welcom whe: 
eher thou wilt ar noi nee Ae 
and fantaſticall et. METS | 

Wife Puh] nay you wrenchmy fingen. | 

Fuſt. I ha ſworne Ile ha't,and I hope you Gi not lern my 
othes be cracktin the ring, wil your l eee are not 
mallicolly at this forall. teat lookes: 1 1 2 

Cand, Angry f not! your 220 (be can part 
So eaſily with her Ring, xi with my heart. 5 

Geo, Sulferthis fr, & ſuffer all, a . 1 

Can, Peace,George,whe the his reapt what I haue ſown, 
Sheele ſay, one gray ne taſtes better of her owne, TL 
Then whole ſheayes.garherd from another lands . L 
VV is neuer good, ti llboaghtivn deate hand. 

Ces. But in the meane time ſhe małet an Aﬀe be: dome 

2. Freu. See, ſee, ſee, fir, as you tur ne your backe, they 
e | her li 

o mt when I touch her lip, 
Iſhall not feele his kifſes, rer 3 8 
Any of herliptno harms in lig 54210 
Looketo our buſine * eee 10 
Fut. Troth , e I would thou 
of .Lawae; to make my Puke 
one mo- 
cher: forthar's — — hior- 
ribly roo, trothi ſtauneur a good frockry her bark ney- 
3 one that has a great — eee that Im 
fameto weare my ſelfe torwanm ot ut me 
ute ; —— 
. : ne tho Cunbricki, & xhi kawnes 
C 1 , 
ypon a foole r e l e \ 

Fett. Foole Sneales — le obaturyour 
2 — df lay a el 
2 a fpole 
s I tele, 35 e 

"Can, Areyou angry ſir, betauſe I namde the fo 
U be mine one houſe; . - ': ; 


HE HONEST-WAHORE.. 
fndco my face to play the Anticke thus: . 
Se ee 1 
eſſer co feweyes may 
Your ations errour; a fill yo 5 
As heere you doe, Di ee will hi 
Fo. Z mounds Cox en, he talks to me, ac it were aſcur- 
w Teo . | bo hens 
trraGeorge, Ihar a hot 
whe e $56 Ng ax 4 f 


Man; 
Sem, Doot. I. Pre. ey — iehorom the honſe, 
vive ſome of our fellow Prentices the watch-word when 


20 {rom rr come Shall" = by a wile, 
and placs ont {BF to m. eres whulit 
ee of þis Kd wt 

Ceor, 8 — t. 72 

ie. Muſt I call t ice fot theſe Cab & 13 

cand. Nay, en anger her,George,prichee diſpatch. 

: 2-37. Two ofthe choiſeſt * in the e * 

-: Cand,Goferchthem . Exit. 1.7 

Ff. Lodoymake baits, der, 

cand. Why were you uch a ſtranger all this „le, 


being my wines Coen? 
Ful. er? no fir, Ime a natural Millaner borne, 
cam. I perceyue il it ee 8 guixe to miſtake 


me, but yoꝝ arewelcom fir your acquaintice. 
Fal. My acquaintances et Ibope my 


acquaintance goes in bee eee. gold three and Rt times 


double: you know who meane;Corthe p ſts of his gate 
«hott nter 4 2. 2 


are a paynting to, p a 
2. Pre . Þ. at cfires covt erence 

with you, Cav, und nels the hace . hi be with him fraight, 

Attend your miſtfu and vele man. . Exit, 


4 D a ee 


THE rbb 7 NE 
reſ.Sſoot Co zoo . — — he to 
me in my ente, I was a flu foole, an: 
thrumb yout doe you ſee tir Cu 
i. What, not my men, 7 4 
Fuf, No, not your men, but one of your men iſayth. 

1. r. I pray iir, come kither, what ſay you tothis here 
an excellent good one. {lc —— 
Feu. Imatth, this likes me well, tut me ww ſors | 

2. r, Let your whores ert, yare an impudent 
E Aa. & yet le trum you,” Avery er 

ick ir. 

Fof, Agen, agen, as God judge me: Sfoot;Coz 
| aud bare eee ee — St 8 ä 

1. Pr. A u ord i pray fir, 
haue hote blouds,young 3 ; 
piece ? looke you, tis ſo delicate, fo ſoft, ſo ha be a 
thrid;that a Lady may weare iti. 

Fel. Sfoot 7thinke fo, if a Knighe merry my Puck, a 

ſhall weareic: ccurme'off 36, yatds; th'are an hook ft ' 
I. Pr. Nat without mony,gul 108. fle chr yeh to. -"(fad, 

Ons. Gull, weelethrum'you. ' 

Ff. O Lord,ſiſter, did you not heart ſomething cry 
thrum* r zZounds your men'bere rai {ores Alle of neg 


Wrfz. Vou will not 3 

2. Pr. No, and you may bluſh, "Me ctstcng 

In going about to ver ſo rr S eis 
bb Fs dwaythole parte 8 2 

n es. ego Anf 
fle a eee un , nan 

d Week, make you lay em dow ugen more freely 5 

, Help belp, my brother witbemurdered, =_ 

| } 21110... nN 
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1 THREBONEST-I HQ RS. -; 
. ha pepperd me,fiſtcr : lookezdooſt noe 
BE: guru Prencces? lle nere — atcards — 


whe clubs i trumpꝛ I haue a goodly coxcon 125 
1 oy brother broke to uy vile, (Inot?. 
aß. If you haue anyskillio Heraldry, you may ſoone 

know that, break 1. ent oe rac blood 

and mine is all one. 22 2 

- Can, A Surgeon,run,a Surgeon: Why then wore you 

that forged name of Cozen? | Wik & oh 
Fal. Becauſe ts a common thing to call Cozzand min- 


ole now adayes all the world 2 
cand. Cozen! A name of mucfideceyt, folly and fin, 

For vnder that common abuſed word, 

Many an honeſt cempred Cityzen | 

Is made a monſter,and his oi traynd out 

To fonle adulterous action, full of fraud. 

I may well call that word, A Cities Bax d. 

Fuft, Troth, brother, my ſiſter would needs ha me take 
„pon me to gull your patience a little: but it has made 
double Gules oa my coxcomb. (foole? 

Wiſe, What, playing the woman f blabbing now you 

cand. O, my wife did but exerciſe a teſt ypon your wir. 

Fuft.Sfoot, my wit bleeds fort, me thinks, 

Card, Then let this warning more of ſence afford, 


The name of Cozen is a bloudy word. 
Feb. Ile nere call Coz agen u hilſt I liue, to haue ſuch 


a coyle about it: this ſhoulybe a Coronation day; for my 
head runnes Clarerhaftily, Exit, Enter an Officer, 

Cav, Go wiih the Surgeon to haue great teſpect. 
How uin friend, what, do they ſit to days 

off. Ve per, they expect you the Senate-houſe. 

Cay. I th your p̃aines, Ile not be laſt mauchere. Ts 
My gone, genes goe my gone. A happy land, off. 
Where graue men meet cach cauſe to vuderſtand, jp 
W ho'e conſciencesare poteutout io beybes | | | 


79 Derne ** 


Wife. Come not to me for s e. en 
Ile nor be ttoubleq to deer. ä : ba by 
Cand, Good wite, kind wife, ir a needullerouble, F 
but for wy g] e | 
Wife, N aber, henne ourgowne: - - - a 
you ſet my teeth an edge with du: ln 
cand. Nay prythee, lweer, I cannot meet wichovt ii, 
I ſhould hive n greg fine ſet on my head. | 
_ | Fife. Set on your coxcomb: tuſhi ſine me no fires, - ; 


Can, Beleeue m#(ſwert)tione reets the Senate-houſt, 
without his Robe of reuefence, c t's his Gone. 

Fife, Wel, then y are like to croſſe that cuſtome once, 
You get nor key, nor gowne, and ſo depart: | 
This trick will vexe him ſure, and fret his heart, Eu. 

Cord. Stay, let me ſee, I muſt haue ſome deui eee, 
My cloke? 14h tort : fysfy no cloke will doo t:: 
Ie muſt be ſomething faſhioned like a 2owne, K 
Wich my armes out: Nel George, come hither George, . 

I prythee lend me thine aduice. (open cheſt. 
Ger. Troth ſir were it a ny but you, they would break 4 
cand. O . open cheſt! thats a Theeuesoffice :- 

Therein you counſellme againſt my bloud 3/ 

'Twould thew impatiencethat, any mceke theanes 

I would be glad to imbrace, Maſſe I haue got it t 


Galt bach me downe bne of the Carpets, 4 if 
The! 18 colourd Cary honeſt Sg, +1 

— up paghc hag ren | | (24 
Tuo for mine armes, na ee ooke not ſtrange. 4 
Geor, . as you meane. 2 
44 the houre chides me: 
ander. : 


. 
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THE HONEST WHORZ; 


' Cand,Owell done,Georgegweele cut it iuſt ith midit: 
Tisyery well Lthanke thee, helpe it on. (ticoate. 
Ge, It muſt come over your head, ſir, like a wenches pe- 
Canals T fart in the right, goodGeorge, it muſt indeed. 
Fetch me a nightcap1 for Ile gyrdit claſe, a 
As if my health were 2 twill ſhow well 
For a rude careleſſe night-gowne, wilt not thinłſt: 
Ge, Indifferent wel, ſir, for a.night-gowne, being girt & 
cd. I, and a night-cap on my head, Ge. 
be. Thats rue ſir, lle run & feteh one, & a ſtaffe. EA Gee 
Cand, For thus they cannot chuſe but conſter it, 
One that is out of health, takes no deligi, 
Weares his apparell without appetite, | | 
And puts on heedles ray ment without forme, Enter Ces. 
So ſo, kind Geerge,be ſecret now: & prithee do not laugh 
at me till Ime out of ſight. Geo; Ilaugh ? not I Gr, 
Cand, No to the Senate :- houſe: b 
Me thinks, Ide rather weare, without a frowne, 
A patient Carpet, then an angry Gone. Exit. 
Ce. Now looks my M, juſt bke one of our carpet knights, 
only hee's ſomwhat the honeſter ofthe two, Eater Ca- 
Wi, What, is your maſter gone © dbdoes Wiſe, 
Geo, Yes 5 his backe is but new turnd. | 
Vi, And in his coke? did he not yexe and ſweare? 
er. No, but heele wake you ſweare anon! no indeed, 
hee went away like u lambes 9 
Wiſe. Key finketo hell: ſlill patient, patient ſtill: 
I am wich c luld to vexe him: prythee Geerge, 
If ere thou lookſt for faucur at my hands, -_ 
Vphold one leit for me. Geor, . my waſter? 
7. Tis a meere ieſtin fayth: ſay, vcilt thou dot: 


the ſame catia 5 
breed but ai 


#7 WF. 4c ASE EY 


„„ reg Beers ni, no Bey ys 


Ted ſatin hoſe, Carnation (ilk ſtockins, and a leg and a he- 
<y,oh: | Fee "Be, 


TRE HONEST WHORE, 


PF; Peyches George, Gier. Well, if youle faue me 
harmleſſe, and put me vnder couert barne, | am content to 
pleaſe you, prouided it may breed no wrong againſt him. 

V. No wrong at all: here take the Key, be gone: 

If any vex him, chis: if not this, none Exenn, 
' SCENA 8. 

N Zuer a Bawd and Roger, 

Bard. O Roger, Reger, where's your miftris,wher's your 
miĩqtris: there's rhe fineſt, neateſt Gentle man at my houſe, 
arching come ouer: O where is ſhe, where is ſhe, where 
is ſne?/ | 

Rog, My miſtris is abroad, but not amongR em: my mi» 
ſtris is not the whore now that you take her for, | 

Baw, Hom 7 is ſhe nota whore? do you go about to take 
away her good namegRoger?you are a fine Pandar indeed, 

Rog, I tell you. Madn Fingerslocks, Iam not ſad for 
nothing, I ha not eaten one good meale this three & thir- 
ty dayes: had wont to get {ixceene pence by fetching 8 
pottle of Hypocras ; but now thoſe dayes are paſt : we had 
as good doings, Medena Finger-locke, the within dores and 
Ivichout, as any poore yong couple in Millain. 

Bam. Gods my life, and is ſhe chang'd now? 

Reg. I haloſt by her ſqueamiſſineſſe, more then would 
4 U 12. bawdy houſes, 

And had ſhe no time to turn honeſt but now?what a vile 
woman is this? twenty pound a night, Ile be ſworne, Reger, 
in good gold and no filuers why here was a time, if the 
ſhould ha piekt oue a time, ie could not be better! gold ys 
nough ſtirring;choyce of men, choyce of haire, choyce of 

beards, choyce of legs, and choyce of euery, euery, euer 
thing it cannot fink into my head, that (he ſhould be ſa 
an Aſſe, Roger, I neuer beleeue it. 
Reg. Hete ſhe comes now. Enter Bellofronte. 

Baw. O ſweet Madoxs, on with your looſe gowne, your 

felt & your feather,there's the ſweeteſt, ptopreſt, gallanteſt 
Gentleman at my houſe, he ſmells all of Muske & Amber 
greece, his pocket full of Crownes, flame · colourd dublet, 


Heneg 


THEHONEST WHORE, 


Bel. Hence, thou our ſexes monſter, poyſonous Band, 
Luſts Factor, and damnations Orator, 
Golsip of hell, were all the Harlots finnes 
Whichthe whole world contey nes, numbred together, 
Thine farre exceeds them all; of all the creatures 
That euer were created, thou art baſcſt: | 
What ſerpent would beguile thee of thy Office 2 
It is deteftable: for thou luſt | 
Vpenthe dregs of Harlots, guard the dore, 
Whuk couples goe to dauncing; O courſe deuill 
Thou art the baſtards curſe, thou brandſt his birth, 
T he lecſiers French diſesſe: for thou dry - ſuckſt him: 
The Harlots poyſon, and thine owne confuſion, 
Bw. Mary come vp witha pox, haue you no body to 
ralle againſt, but your Band now? | 

Bel, And yo * Caok Pandar, kinſmanto aBayd, 

Rog, You and I Madena, are Cozens, 

Bel. Of the ſame bloud and making, neere allyed, 
Thou, that ſlaue to ſpepence, baſe- mettald villayne. 

Rog,Spepence? nay that's not ſoʒ I never took vnder two 
ſhillings foure pence, I hope I know wy fee. 

Bel, I know not againſt which moſt to inueight 
For boch of you are damnd ſo equally. 

Thou neuer ſpat ſt for oathes: ſwearſt any thing, 

As if thy ſoule were made of ſhoe - leather. 

God dam me,Genileman, if ſhe be within, 
When inthe nextroome ſhe's found dallying; 

Reg. Ii it be my yocation to ſweare, eue ty man in his vo- 
cation: I hope my betters ſweare and dam themſelues and 
why ſhould notI? Bel. Reger, you cheat kind gentleme ng 

Reg, The more gulls they. | 

Bel. Slaue, I caſheere thet. | 

Baw. And you de caſheere him, he ſhalbe entertaynd. 

Reg. Shall I: then blurt a your ſeruice. 

Bel. As hell wculd haue it, entertaynd by you l | 
I dare the deuill himſelfe to matcbthoſe tuo; | Exits 

Paw, Mary gup, are you grow ne ſo holy, ſo pure, ſo ho» 
neſt with a pox? a 
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Rog. Scuruy honeſt Punck! But ftay Aſadons, how muſt 
our agreement be now? for youkno I am to haue all the 
commings in at the hall dore, & you at the chamber dore. 

Es. True Rog. except my vailes, Rog. V ailes, what vailes: 

bs, Why as thus, if a couple come in a Coach, & light to 
lie down a little chen er, thats my fee, & you may walk 
abroad for the Coach man himſelfe is their Pandar, 

Re. 1s a ſo? in truth I haue almoſt forgot, for want of ex · 
erciſe: But how if I fetch this Citizens wife ta that Gull, & 
that Madens to that Gallanty how then? 

Ba. Why then, Reger, you are to haue ſicpence a lane, 
o many lanes, ſo many fixpences. 

Ro, Iſt ſo? the I ſee we two (hall agree and liue together. 

Ba, I Roger, ſo long as there be any Tauernes and bau- 


dy houſes in Millain. | Excant. 
SCENA g. 
Emer Bellafronte with 4 Lute, pen, inke ana paper 
| being placde before ber, 
Song. 


Court iers flattrinę lewols, 
(T empt«t1095 onely fewels) 
The Lawyer: ill-got manyes, 
T hat [ucke vp peore Bees Honyes; 
The Citizens ſounc*s ryot, 
The gallaut coſtly duet: 
Silks and Velurts,Pearles and Amber, 
Shall not draw me to their Chambers, Slee 
| Silks and Values, ore. writes, 
Oh, tis in vayneto write: it will e 
Inke on this paper would ha hut preſented 
The foule blacke ſpots that ſticke vpon my ſoule, 
And rather make me lothſomer, then wrought 
My loues impreſſion in Hipolitosi thought. 
No, I muſt turne the chaſte leaues of my breſt, | 
And pick out ſome ſweet meanes to breed my reſt. 
Hipolnte, beleeue me I will be 
As true vato thy heart, as thy heart to thee, 


And 
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And hate all men, their gifts and company. 
Enter Mat beo, C alrac us, Flucllo, Pioratto. 

u. Lou, goody Punck, ſubandi Cockatrice, O yare a 
ſweet whore of your promiſe, are you not think you i how 
wel you came to ſupper to vs laſt night: mew, a whore & 
breake her word! nay you may bluſh, & holddowne your 
head at ic wel ynough: Sfoot, aske theſe gallants if we ſtaid 
not till we were as hungry as Seriants, 

Fla. I, and their Yeoman too, 

Cal. Nay fayth Acgaaintance, let me tell youzyou forgat 
your ſelfe too much: we had excellẽt cheere, rare vintage, 


and were drunke after ſupper. 


, Pier. And when wee were in our Woodcocks'(weete 


Rogue) a brace of Gulles,dwelling here in the City, came 
in & payd all the ſhot, Mas. Poxon her, let her alone. 


Bel. O, 1 pray doe, if you be Gentlemen: 


I pray depart the houle; bcſhrew the dore 


For being ſo eaſily entreated: fayth, 

I lent but little eare vnto your talke, 
My mind was buſied otherwiſe in troth, 
And ſo your words did voregarded paſle ; 
Let this ſuffice, I am not as | was. 

Fla. I am not what 1 was! no lle be ſworne thou art not: 
for thou wert honeſt at ſiue, & now rh'arta Puncke at fif- 
teene: thou wert yeſterday a imple whore, and now th art 
a cunning Conny=catching Baggage to day. 

Bel. Ile ſay Ime worſe, I pray forſake me then, 
I doe deſire you leaue me, Gentlemen, 
And leaae your ſelues: O be not what you are, 
ee loule and body) 
me perſwade you to forſake all Harlots, 
Worſe thẽ the deadlieſt poyſons, they are worſe: 


For o're their ſoules hangs an cternall curſe, 
In being ſlaves to ſlaues, cheir [abvurs periſh, 
Th'are ſeldome bleſt wich fruit; fot ere it bloſſoms, 


Many a worme confounds it, | 3 

bee eee Lei in 

That run along with them, e ene to their graucs 

Fot ſtead of children, =_ breed ranke Rſeales; 
3 
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And ally ou Gallants, can beſtow on them, 
Is that French Infane, which nere acts but ſpeaks? 
W hat ſhallow ſonne & heire then, fooliſh gallat, 
Would waſte all his inheritance, to — 
A filthy loathd diſeaſe? and pawne his body 
To a drycuill: that vſurie's worſt of all, 
When th'intereſt will eate out the principall. 
Mat. Sfoot, ſne guls em the beſt: this is alwaics 
her faſhion, when the would be rid of any com- 
pany that ſhe cares not for, to injoy mine alone. | 
Fu. Whats heret inſttuctions, Admonitions,and Caue- 
ats? come out, you ſcabberd of vengeance. 
Mat, Fleello, ſpurne your hounds when they fyſte, you 
ſhall not ſpurne my Punk, I can tell you my bloud is vext. 
Flu Pox a your bloud: make it a quarrell. 
Mau. Lare a Slave, will that ſerueturne? 
Omn. Sbloud, hold, hold, 
Caſt.Maihes,F luello, fot ſhame put vp. 
Al at. Spurne wy ſweet Varlet! 
Bel. O how many thus 
Mou'd with a little folly, haue let out 
Their ſoules in Brothell houſes, fell downe and dyed 
luſt at their Harlots foot, as twere in pride. 
Flu. Matheo, we ſlꝛall meet. 4 
Mat, I, I, any where, ſauing at Church: pray take heed 
we meet not there, * | 
Flu. Adue, Danination, 
Cad. Coc kattice, farewell, 
Pi, There's mere deceit in women, then in hel. Excunt. 
Mat, Ha, ha, thou doeſt gull em fo rare ly, ſo naturall/: if 
I did rot think thou hadſt bin in earneſt: thou art a ſyeet 
Rogue for t ifayth. 
Bel. Wy ere not ycu gone to, Signior Mathes ? 
I pray depatt my houſe : ycu may belee ue me, | 
In troth I haue no pare ot Harlot in me. 
Au. How's this? | 
Bel. Indeed Ilove you not: but hate you worſe 
Themany wan, berg you were the full = 


„ = -—- 


| Gaue 


— 
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Gaae money for my ſoule; you brake the Ice, 
Which after tarnd a puddle: I was led 

By your temptation to be miſerable : 

I pray ſeeke out ſome other that will fall, 

Or rather(l pray) ſeeke out none at all. 

Mat. I poſſible, to be impaſsible, an honeſt whore! I 
haue heard many honeſt wenches turne Stru npets with 
a wet finger; but for a Harlotto turne honeſt, is one of Her · 
cules labours: It was more eaſie for him in one night to 
make fifty queanes, then to make one of them honeſt a- 
gen in fifty yeeres: come, I hope thou dooſt but i eſt. 

Bel, Tis time to le aue off ieſting, I had almoſt 
Ieſted away Sa luation: I ſhall loge you, 4 
It you will ſoone forlake me, 

Mat, God buy thee. 

Bel. Oh, te mpt no more wome:ſhun their weighty curſe, 
Women(at beſt)are bad, make them not wogle, = 
You'gladly ſeeke our ſexes ouer throw: 

But not to rayſe our ſtates for all your wrongs. 
Will you vouchſafe me but due recompence, 
To mariy with me? 

Mat e marry with a Punck, a Cockatrice, a Har- 
lot? mary fob, lle be burat thoro the noſe fitſt. 

Bel, Why lat theſe are your othes you loue to yndo ys, 
To put heauen from vs, whilſt our beſt heures waſte: 
Lou loue to make vs led, but neuer chaſte. 

Mat, Ile heare no more of this: tlus ground vpon, 
Th'art damn d for altringt hy Religion, Exit. 

Bei. Thy luſt and ſin ſpeake ſo much: go tliou my tuine, 
The firſt fall my ſoule tookeʒ by my example 
I hope few maydens now will put their heads 
Vader mens girdels: who leaſt cruſts,is moſt wiſe: 
Mens othes do caſt a miſt before our eyes. 
My beſt of wit be ready tnow | goe, 
By ſome deuiceto greet Hipolize, 


F 4 SCENA 
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8CENA 10. | J. 

Ester a ſerwant ſetting out « Table, a which be places 
4 ſcullia piſture, a books and «Taper; 

Ser, So, this is Monday morning, and now muſt I to my 
huſwifry: would I had bin created aShoomakerfor all the 
gentle craft are gentlemen euery Monday by their Copy, 
& ſcorne (then) to worke one true ſtitch. My M. meines 
ſure to turne me inte a ſtudent; for here's my boołe, here 
my des ke, here my light; this my cloſe chamber, and heere 
my Punck: ſo that this dull drowzy firſt day of the weeke, 
makes me halfe a Pricſt, halfe a Chandler, a paynter, 
halfe a Sexton,1 & halfe a Bawdrfor (allthis day) my office 

is to do noi hing but keep the dore, To it, loske you; 
this good - face & yonder gentleman (ſo ſoone as euet my 
back's turned) u ilbe naught together. Enter Hipolito. 

Hip, Are all the u indowes ſhut? Ser. Cloſe ſir, as the ſiſt 

of a Courtigg that hath ſtood in three raignes. 

Hip, Il ou art a faythfull ſeruant, and obſeru'ſt 

The Calender, both of my ſolemne vowes, 
And ceremonious ſorrow: Get thee gone, 
I charge thee on thy life, let not the ſound 
Of any womans voyce pierce through that dore. 
Ser, If they do, my Lord, Ile pearce ſome of them. 
What u ill your Lordſhip haue to breakfaſt © 

Hip. Sight, Ser, What to dinner? Hip, Teares. 

Ser. The one of them, my Lord, will fill y ou too full of 
wind, the other wet you too much. What to ſupper? 

Hip. That which (new) thou canſt not get me, the con- 
ſtancy of a woman. | 

Ser. Indeed thats harder to come by then euer was 
Oſtend. 

Hep. Prythee away; oP 

Ser, Ile make away my ſelfe preſently, which few Ser 
uants will doe for their Lords; but rather helpe to make 
them away: No to my dore · keeping, I hope to picke 

ſocnething out of it. i. 

Hip, My Infelices facet her brow, her eye, 

The dawple on her checke: and ſuch ſweet skul, 


— © - — . 


Hack 


— 


— 
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Teer ä 

he reaſon w 

Adulterate an bt roy je Ny, dj 
Falſe conlours Harde ttue be dead. 


Of all the Roſes grafted on her checkes, 
Of all the graces dauncing in her eyes, 
Ofall the M Muſick et pon her to 
Of * thar Was paſt Fo xcel! 
In her white painted board, 
Circumſcribes all: Earth enn no hliſſe — 
Nothing of her, but this? this cannot ſpeake, 
It has no lap for me toreft pon, 7 
No lip worth tafting : hexerbe wormes will feed, 
As in her coffin: 80 then idle Art, . 
True loue 's beſtpiQuede in a me. lobe heat 575 
Here art thoudrawne ſweet maid, till this be dead, 
So that thouliuft rwite;twice att buried. 4 
Thou figure of friend ye there, Whats here = | \ 
* Perhaps this fhrewdp mine enimies:; © 

as! ſay jt were : Lneed not feare him now: | 
For all his braves, his contumelious breath, | | 
His frownes (tho dagger-pointed) all his plor, | 
(Tho vere ſo miſchieuous) hig Italian aeg api 
Hisquartels, and ( Fo ures fe —_ : Fe 
See, ſce, hey re 1 out; here i not left one 7 
How cle ane they re pickt away ! to the bare bone 
How mad are morrals then to reare great names 
On tops of ſwelling — to weare out 


- 
- 


Their fivge gould! 

Nor — ae Be 

Be ung with gawdy s,with what courſe, 
moſt dey oath ſdule: 

Yer(al r all) chen Gay-ne-lookes thus foule. 


What fooles are men to build a trombe, 


Qnely to ſaue the whilſt it 
To maimcin't long inf 


See 


8 ü MB oo 


THE HONAST-WHORE, 
ee deedsto preferue them ſound, | 
* t, long aboue ground, 
muſt all come to this; fooles; wiſe, all hecher, 
EIN ther; VE 
raw me my picture du grave. neate w eman, 
After this alen ner lä this] | fe coulcurs | 
In time kiffi waren 
But heres a e ee 
Till doomes day 


Deaths'ch 2765 DA draw ſhapes, 
the Antet t draw 
eee eee 
come but neere 1 
This fellow drawes life to : 717 
The pi res which he makes are without coulour, 


Emer his ſernant. + 


Ser. Heres aperſon would ſpeake with you ir. 

Hp. Hah |! 

Ser. A parloa fic would ſpeake wich you. 

Hy. Vicas? - 

Ser. Vicar? ao fir , has too good a faceto be a Vicaryer,'s 
youth very youth. 

Hp. E 7 of man or woman? lockthe dores. 

Ser. If it be a woman, mary · bones and Potato pies keepe 
me for medling with her, for the thing has got the breeches, 
tis amale.rarlet ſure my Lord, for a womans tayler note 

Tee 

Hip. Let him de age gone. 
Ser. He ages bc ir ihe man but I know he 
PF. How doeft thou know it? | 
Ser. Cauſe has nere a bean: tis his boy I thinks fir,who- 
ſoere paide for his nurſing. 

Hp. Send = "ran On Readers 
Fata ſi liceat mihi, | 
Fingere arbutrio mes, | | 


Zephyro lemivela, ; 1 15 
Ide le wer eee, 


* 
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* 
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Cee are ſhaken,her (hail doe feels no brains) . 

aver Bellafrote lhe «Page. „ RY 

How ? from Mat hæo. 

Beil. Ves my Lord. 
Hip, An fk? | 
Bell. Not all in health my Lord. 55 
Hip. Keepe off. | 
Bell, I do: 
Hard fate en n 
This paper nothing. 
222 3 

Matter of life it writ 

In hidden Caracter; to me iuſttuction 1 

My maiſter giues, And ( leſſe you pleaſe toflay -- | 

Till you bot ne) cen the ext Beg 3 

. Doe ſo: read out. ü 
—.— and readthefrangeR ory | 
Looke on 
Hep. Wal villaine,ho? Eee his ſer . 
Ser. — oY { ils 
Hip. Thou ſlaue, thouhaft let in the diuell, © | 
Ser, Lord bleſſe vs,where ? bees not clouen my „Lede 
Icanſee : befides the divell goes more like a Gendeman 
than a Page: ne. my Lord gen conragio. „ 
En Thou let in a women in mans ſhape. . 

4 art dambd for't. 
. 
Hip. Fetch me my Rapier,--do not: : I ſhall kill thee, 

Th runes eee er Sl Ford hae, 
That runnes me | 
Ser. — [many 
withour helpe : come Mermaid you muſt to Sea 
. eee e 
Here me but ſpeake. WE 
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Ore woman ſerues for mans damnation. 
Beſhrew thee, thou dooft make me violate, 
The chaſteſtand moſt ſanctimonious vow, 
That ere was entredin the cout of heauen: 
l was on meditations ſpottles wings, 
my iorney thether; like a ſtorme 
beats my ripened cogitationt, 
flat to the : and like a theiſe dooſt ſtand, 
To ſteale from the holy land. 
Bel. Ss aha: mather; if thy hart, 
Bee not all Marble, ( or ift Marble be) 
1 teates ſoften it, to pitty me, 
DO Te Prep ayes 


D thee 
Gerd < ſome otherſuite,this fits thꝛe not, 
I would not grant ro 
I cannot wv 407 w_ not: 
The — 

lle dos bl 


hee 28 5 
Were ex d 


ſlo area body, 
. vhs aſoule, 
not againe, Iuead, 
The griefe be mine, the guile fall oathy head. 
Hep. Sten and take Phiſicke forir, resdthis booke,, 
Ale counſel! ofthis head whars to be dant, . del, 


e 
an ae hip nn, 
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The heaven cannot allure you to doe well 
From doing ill let hell fright you: and learne this, 
The ſoule whoſe boſome luſt did never touch, 
Is Gods faire bride, and maidens ſoules are ſuch: 
The ſoule that leauing chaſtities white ſhore, 
Swims in hot ſenſuall ſtreames, is the diuels whore, 
How now: whocomes. Enter his ſeruant. 
Ser. Nomore knaues my Lord that weare ſmocks : heres 
a letter from doctor Benedett; I would not enter his man, tho 
he had haires at his mouth, for feare he ſhould be a woman, for 
ſome women haue beardes, mary they are balfe witches, 
Slid you are a ſweeie youth to weare a codpeece, and haue no 
pinnes to ſticke vpont. 
Hp. Ile meete the doctor, tell him, yet to night 
I cannot : but at morrow riſing Sunne 
I will not faile : go: woman fare thee well. 
Bel. The loweſtfall can be but into hell, 
It does not moue him. I muſt therefore fly, 
From this yndoing Cittie, and with teates, 
— — 
He cannot ſure but ioy ſeeing me new borne, 
A woman honeſt firſt and then turne whore, 
Is( as with me) common to thouſands more, 
Bat from a ſtrumpet to turne chaft : that ſound, 
Has oft bio heard, chat woman hardly found. Exit. 
11. SCE. Eser Faufligo, Crambo and Poli. 
5 Winne heres one, co, three, 
ay I warrant they are ſound piftols , and without flawes, I 
dthem(of my fiſter, and Iknow ſhe vſes to pur nothing 
8 foure, ſiue, fmxe, 2 
this hand * ee, piece of his bloud. and you 
haue g. more. 1 — 222 
pet to cloſe vp the end of the Tragedy, the linnen drapers te- 
A 


Cram. Looke you Signor, tis not your 22 

ay Ney cay wer Aiden gl apr 

Ile giue you a of wheate to make it yp of oa 
(Gras enen which ofe fun 


Exennt. : 
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ak, becauſe wele puniſh iufily, | | s. 
Fuſt. Mary tis the head man; you ſhall raft him by his 
tongue a pretty tall prating felow,with a 7»/ca/oniax beard, 
Po. Tuſcalonas : very good. | 
Fuſt. Cods life I was neere ſochrumbd fince I was a gentle 
man: my coxcombe was dry beaten as if my haire had beene 
hemp. (ram. Wele baron amy of _ on 
Fuſt. Nay it grew ſo high, that my ſifler cryed murder out 
2 I conſent in a manner to aue him 
pepperd;els ile not doot to win more then ten cheaters do at a 
Nee ee ee onely his mazer, becauſe 
ile haue his head in acloath aſwell as mine, hees a linnen dra- 
per and may take enough. I could enter mine action of batte- 
againſt him, hut we may haps be both dead and rottenbe- 
GorthLledyers wotkdend | | 
(7am. No more to doe, but inſconce your ſelſe i ch taneren 
e eee ee of , ſome Pheſants, 
louers , ms. < "6% LL WIN bloudy ſo ere the 
day be, ſally you not fonh. 
N Faſt. No, no, nay if ſtu, ſome body ſhal ſtinke: le not budge: 
4 ile lie like a dog in a Wl; (4 | 
(ram. Well, well, to the tauerne, let not our ſupper be raw, 
for you ſhall haue blood enough-your belly full. 
Fut. Thats all ſo god fa me, I thirſt after,bloud for bloud, 
| bump for bump, noſe for noſe, head for head, plaſter for pla 
ſter , and ſo farewell : what ſhal Icall your names becaule ile 
leaue word, if any ſuch come to the barre. TM 
(ram, My uame is Corporall ¶ umbo. 
Poh. and mine, Lieutenant Poh, Exe. 
eee eee ee eee 
not be the duell to meete Pob, ſarewel. 
Fut. Nor I by thus light, if Pob be ſuch a Poh. Excum. 


Exter ¶ ondidoes wife in her ſhop, and the 
me Premifes, 


Wife. Whats a docke now. 
2 Pres. Tis almoſt 12. 


Wifee 
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Wife. Thats well. 
| The Senate will leaue wording preſently: 
But is Geoyye ready, | 
I TO, eres Ron 
Wife. as you euer co win my a 
m him, 
Wich the like awe as ifhe were your maiſter, 
Let not your lookes betray ir with a ſmile, 
Or ieering glaunce to any cuſtomer, © 
Keepe a true Setled countenance,and beware, 
Youlaugh not whatſoeuer you heare or ſee. 
- 2+ Prey. I warrant you miſtris, let vs alone for keeping our 
countenance:for if I liſt,theres never a foole in all 1 /ler ſhal 
make me laugh, let him the foole neuer ſo like an Aſſe, 
whether it be the fat Court , or the leane Cittie foole. 
mie. — then, call downe George. 
2. Pres. I heare him comming, 
Emer . , 
T Fife. Be tedy with your legs then let me ſee, 
eee 
Beſhrey my bloud a proper ſeemelſy man, 
Ofa choice carriage walkes with a good port, 
Geo. L thanke you miſtris, my back's broad enough, now 
my Maiſters gown's on, * 
Wife Sure I ſhould thinke it were the leaſt of fin,” * 
To miflake the maiſter, and to let him in. 
Geo. Twere a good Comedy of errors that y faith. 
3. Pre. whiſt, whiſt, my maiſter. | 


Enter (andide, and Exe preſently. 


if. You all know your taskes: godsmy life , whats that 
hee has got ypon's backe ? who can cell? 
Geo. Thar can L,bur Iwill ooe. 
Fife, Girt about him like a mad-man : What: has he 
"=. mean ier pen ger eg he 79-00 K cs Bl 
w. 
Se ee 
1 


Seer: 
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Geo. Troth Miſtris : not ſo much as a Bee, he did 
not hum : not ſo much as a he did not hem : not ſo 
much as a Cuekold he did not 15 neither hum, hem, not ha, 
onely ſtarde me in the face ong, and made haſt in, as if 
my lookes had workt with hi . 

i. Sure hees vext now, this trick has moi d hisSpleene, 
Hees angred now,becauſe he ved nothing - 
And wordleſſe wrath breakes out more violent, . 
May be heele ſtriue for place, when he comes downe, 5 
But if thou lou ſt me George affoord him none. 

Geo. Nay let me alone to play my maiſters prize, as long ay 
my Miſtriſſe warrants me - Ime ſure I haue his beſt clothes 
oa, and I ſcorne to giue place to any chat is inferiour in 
rell to me, thats an Axiom, a pri 
25 the faſhion ; let that perſwade you then, that lie ſhoulder 
with him fot the vpper hand inthe ſhop, , long as zhis 
chaine will mainreine it. 

i. Spoke with the ſpirit of a Maiſter , tho wich the 

tongue of a Prentiſe. 


Enter Candido like 4 Prextiſe. „ mn vee Fe 


Why how now mad-man ? what in your — 

Cand. O peace good Miſtriſſe: 

Enter Crambo and Poli, | 
dee what you lack, what iſt you buy.? pure Callicoes, fine 
His, choiſe Cambrickes, neate Lanes: fee * 
buy ? e neete Maiſter will vic youneli; hee 
affoord you'a pennyw ines oo "7" 

Wi, I chat he can,out oſa whole peece of Coven * 

Cand. Pray ſee your choiſe here Gentlemen. 

Ni. O fine foole ? what a mad- man? a mad - man 
who euer heard of the like? well ſir Ile fit you and your hu- 
mour preſently: what?crofſe- 
Ile vex you faith. 

Cand. Be coueted George, his chaine, and welced | gownr, 
Bate to this coate : then the: worlds wüde done 


Ceo. Vm, uh, hum. % n 


Cram, Thats the ſhop andere tie fellow. 
Poli. tbr Mae yall cer 9 


Cram. 


e, & is obſeru d as wack 


daun ennietens al in a dice 2 
Boy tale your cloake,quick,come, Eri. 


2 2 


f 
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Cram. No matter, weele in. ; 

Poh, Sbloud doeſt long to lye in Limbo? 
Cram, And. Limbo be cace nor, A 
Cand. Looke you Gentlemen, your chuiſe : Cambricks > 
Cramb. No ſu, ſome ſhining, 


Can. You ſhall. 
C. Hate you none of this ftrip'd Canuas for doublets. 
Cad. None ſtrip'd ſir, but plaine. 
2. Pre. I thinke 8 be one peece ſtrip d within, * 
Geo. Step ſirta and fetch it, hum, hum bum, 
Cad. Looke you Gentlemen , Ile make but one ſpred- 
N a peece of cloth, fine, yet ſhall weare like Vron, tis 
out fault, take this ypon my word, tis without fault. 
C. tis better than you ſirra. 
Cu, and u number more; ò that each ſoule 
were bat as podeſſe as this Innocent white, 
And had as few brakes in it. 
Cram. T would have ſome then; there was afray here laſt 
day inthis ſhop.” 
Cal There wis indeed a latle flea-biting. 
Poh. A Gentleman had his pate broake, call you that hut 
afies-biting. 
7 and. 


(ram. Lownes 2 ſtand int? He file: him. 
GeorSfgor clubs, 


22 downe withem, th 
* ſtrike 4Cirtizeni s ſhop * 


and. None of you ſtir I pray, ſorbeare Wien 
(ram. e ſir, — 25 deli ier 
vs our weapons. 
Geo. Your head bleeds ſir, cry 
vnd. I ay you ſhall not, pray be patient, 
Gius them their weapons, ſirs you're beſt be gone, 
I tell you here are boyes more tough then Beares : 
Hence, leaſt more fiſts do walke about your cares. 
Bot h. We thanke you fir. Exeum, 
Can. You ſhall not follow them. 
Let them alone pray, this did me no harme, 


Troth I was cold, and the blow made me warme, 
15 H I thanke 


clubs. 
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I thanke em for't : befides I haddecreed 
To haue a vaine prickt, I did meane to bleede, 
So that theres mon ſau d: they are honeſt men, 
Pray vſe em well, when they appeare agen, 
Geo. Ves fir, weele vſe em like honeſt men. 
Card. I well ſaid George, like honeſt men, tho they be ar- 
rant knaues, for thats the praiſe of the citty; helpe to lay yp 
theſe wares 


Enter his wife, with officers. 


Wife. Yonder he ſtands. 
Of What ina Pcentiſe-coate ? | 
wif. l,l,mad,mad,pray take heed, | 
¶ and. How no v what newes with them? what make they 
with my wife ? officers is ſhe attachdꝰ looke to your wares, 
Wif. He tales to himſelfe oh hees much gone indeed. 
Off. Pray pluck vp a good heart, be not ſo fearfull, 
Sim hearke,weele gather to him by degrees. 

i. I. I. by degrees 1 : oh mel what makes he witk 

the Lawnein his hand, eele teare all the ware in my ſhop. 
' Off. Feare not weele catch him on a ſudden, 

i. O you had nced do ſo, pray taxe heed of your warrant 

Off. I warrant miſttis. Now Signior Candsds ? 

Caud. Now fir,what newes with you far ? 

i. What newes with you he ſayes: oh hees far gon. 

Off. I pray feare nothing, lets alone with him, 

Signior,you look not like your ſelfe me thinkes, 
(Sreale yon a tothet ſide)y are changde,y'are altred, 

(und. Changde ſir, hy true fir, is change ſtrange, tis not 
the faſhion vnleſſe it alter: Monarkes turne to beggers ; beg 
gets creepe into the neſts of Princes, Maiſters their 
prentiſes: Ladies their Seruingmen, men turne to vo men. 

4 And women turne to men. 

and. I, and women turne to men, you ſay true, ha ha, a 
mad world, a mad world, 

Off. Haue we caught you ſirꝰ 
and. Caught me : well, well: you haue caughtane. 

i. Hee laughes in your faces. 


Geo 
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| ey yen aa rc maiſter's catch-pold. 

72 e you keepe the peace, or haue your l | 
tered with Y rons, we haue 2 
enough for what we doe. | | 

(and, I pray reſt quiet, I defire no reſcue, 
Wi. La: he defies no reſcue, las poore heart, 
He calkes againſt himſclfe. \ 
(and. Well, whats the matter? 
% = | ||. bo. 
Pray make ſure worke, double the cor 
( and. Why, why ? 


i. Looke how his head goes! ſhould he get bur looſe, 
Oh twere as much as all our lives were worth. 
Off. Feare not, weele make all fure for our one ſafetie. 

and. Are you at leiſure now? well, whats the matter ? 


Why do I enter into bonds thus? ha? 
Off. Becauſe y are mad, put feare rw your wife, 
i. Oh I. I went in danger of my life,cuery minute, 


chat ? am I mad fay you, and I not know it? 
Off. That proyes you mad, becauſe you knoy it not. 
mir Pray calke as little co him as you can, | 
You hees too fatre ſpent. | 
Card, Bound with ftrong corde, 
A Cifters thred yfaith had beene , 
To lead me any where : Wife do you long? 
Youare mad too, or els you do me wrong. 
Geo. But are you mad indeed Maiſter? 
Card. My Wife ſayes ſo, 


And what ſhe ſayes George, is all trueth you know: 


And whether now ? to Bethlem Monaſtery «= ha ! whether? 
Off. Faith eene to the mad- mens pound. 
Cand. A Gods name, ill I feele my patience ſound, Exe, 
Geo. Come weele ſee whether he goes, if the maiſter be 
mad, we are his ſeruants, and muſt follow his Reps, weele 
be mad caps too; Farewell miſtriſle, you ſhall haue vs all in 


Bedlam. 7 Execunt. 
i. I chinke, I ha fitted now, you and your clothes, 


If this moue not his patience, nothing can, 
38 . Ha Ile 


- 
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PPP — 4 


THE HONBST WHORG, : 
Ile ſweare then I haue a faint, and not a man Exit. 


3- SCE. 
Enter Duke : | Doflor. Fluello, Caſtruchio, Pioratto. 


Dal, giue rs a little leave. Doctor your newes. 
Doc. 1 fene Lord: at laſt he came, 
And did receiue all ſpeech that went from me, 
As gilded pilles made to prolong his health: 
My credit with him wrought it: 105 ſome men. 
Swallow euen empty hookes, like fooles. that feare 
No drowning where tis deepeſt, Cauſe riselcare: 
In dend we.ſat andeate: a health I dranke 
To Infelices ſweete d ſoule, 
(This traine I knew would take. 

Du. Twas excellent. 

Doc. He fell with ſuch deuotion on his knees, 
To pledge the fame, 

Dwk, Fond ſuperſtitious foole? 

Doc. That had he beene inflam'd with zeale of prayer, 
He could not cout with more reverence. 
About my necke he yank. on my checke, 

Kiſt it, and {wore, he my lippes, 
Becauſe they cy bought fob — Elise name. 

Duk. Ha, ha, alacke 

Doc. The cup he life vp . thus he ſaid, 
Here noble maid ; drinkes, and was poiſoned. 

Dsk. and died "It 

Dok. 1 that word, 

Haſt peicd mi houres out with more yeares, 
Than thou haſt: en from Hipoluo, 
A noble youth he was, but branches 


wth, muſt be lopt off, 
EDndrng the gre . 


And vſe vs ſo: be bold. 

Doc. Thankes gracious Lord: 
My honoured Lord: 

Dal. hinh. 


Des. 


And that you ſhall flarid'e 
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Doc. I doe beſeech your grace to dee 
Thisbloudy a& of mine. rare, Pos 
Dk. Nay, nay, for that, 4 LEE 
Doctor leoke you tot me it ſhall noe inoue, 
Thef' curſt that ill doe, not that ill do loue, 

Doc. Vou throw an angry forcheadon my face, 
But be you pleas d, back ward thus fortolooke, 
That for your good, thizeudl I vndertoche, 

Dual, I, I, we conſter ſo:: : 

Doc. And onely for your loue. 

Dal. Confeſt : tis true. 

Doc. Not let it ſtand — ret ene 
To thruſt me from your 
(As Princes haue quicker — 
Being deept Ease 
But that for 2 can golde not | 
ES | — 

Dal, Which to prevent. | e 18, Ou 

Doc. Tisfrom y hatr as far; © 1 2640 Q 12119 <6: I £13!:1v 


Dxk, No matter —— 

I baniſh t ee for eter from my cout. ll: 

This principle is olde but true is fate, | 

King! map e the mths 
Doe. Iſt ſo; na then Duke, | 

With one as fille he TH Fake, 7 

He fals himſelfe that digs anothety pit, er eu; 

How now: where ĩs he ? will he meete me: 

N 

Doc. man, meete you 

fencers inthisfime adh, lefle hirrrhen 

one Doctor of Phiſicke: why far has walke 1 oe 

Abbey wall yonder this houre ; till hees moe cdlde then a 

Cirrizens country houſe in Ianinere ; e 

kinde ſir; la yon: yonder he comes. 


ae mne 


Doc. leaue me- 0 BE. 

Doc. mam. Itch lurch if you will, ESE Es. 

Do, O my moſt noble friend. Gre 
H3 Hg. fer 
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Hip. Few bur your lelfe, | 
Could haue inticd me thus, to truſt the Aire, 
Wich my cloſe ſighes, you ſend ſot me: what newes? 
D»c.Come you muſt doffthis blacke : die that pale cheeke, 
Into his owne colour; goe: Attire your ſelfe 
Freſh as a bridegroome, when he meetes his bride, 
The Duke has done much treaſon to thy loue, 
Tis now revealed, tis now to be reuengde, 
Be mery honord friend, thy Lady liues. 
Hip. What Lady? | | 
Doc. Infelice, Shees reuiude; . 
Reuiude ; alacke ! death neuat had the hart, 
To take breath from her. 
Hip. Vmh+Ichanke you fir, 
Phiſicke prolongs life, when it cannot aue, 
This helpes not my hopes. mine ate in their graue: 
You doe ſome wreng to mocke me. 
Doc. By that loue, 
Which I hage euer borne you, what I ſpeake 
Is cructh : the maiden liues: that funerall, 
Cn — 
t cozend the world an , 
wan © fury, WIA * 
To ſtop diſcouery. + * 
Hip, O.trecherous Duke: | 
ertainely for blifſe: 


As he beleeues that L haue poyſond you, 

He wode me toot, I ycelded,and confirm'd him, 

In his moſt bloudy — | | | 

- hp. Ave dcuill | - .. . jo" | 
Der, Her did hecloſely coach to Ber gams, | 


Will Iride, flood Bergams, - 
In —— countries of blacke hel ile to her. 
Doc. Y ouſhall to her, but not to Bergamo, 
How paſſion makes you fly beyond your ſelfe. 
of that weary iourney 1'ha cut off, 
by lettets hath intelligence, 


"au 


For 


* Fas * 


Of 
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Of your ſup death, her owne interment, 
Andallthoſe plots, which that falſe Duke,(her father ) 
Has wrought againſt you : And ſheele meete you. 

Hip. O when: | 

Doc. Nay ſee : how couetous are your defies, 
Ea ely to morrow morne. . 

Hip. O where good father. 

Doc. At Bethlem monaſterie: are you pleaſd now ? 
7 Hep, At Bethlem monaſterie 5 the place well fics, . 
It is the ſcoole where thoſe that looſe their wits, 
Practiſe againe to ger them: Iam ficke 
Of that diſeaſe, all loue is lunaticke. 

Doc. Weele fleale away, this night in ſome diſguiſe, 
Father Anſelmo, a molt teuetend Frier, 

As our comming, be fote whom weele lay, 

Reaſons fo ſtrong, chat he ſhall yeeld, in boads, 
Of holy wedloc ke, to tie both your hands. 
Hi. This is ſuch happineſſe: 


That to belecue it. tis impoſſible. 
Doc. Let all your ioyes then die in inlabelieſe, 
Iwill reueale no more. 5 YI 
Hip. O yes good father, 


I am ſo well acquainted with deſpaire, ._ | 
] know not how to hope: I belecue all. | | | 
© Doc. Weele hence this night, much muſt be done, mac 
But if che Doctor faile not in bis charmes, ” , (aid 
Your Lady ſhall ere morning fill theſe armes. 

Hip. heauenly Phifnion: far thy fame ſhall ſpre de, 
That mabeſt two louers ſpeake when they be dead. 


F andido s wife , and George: Pioratto 
| meetes them, (comes. 
Wi. O watch good George, watch which way the Duke. : 
Geo. Here comes one of — buttet flies,aske him. 
Wi. Pray fir comes the duke this way. 
Pio. He's comming miſtris, Exit. 
Wi, I thanke you fir: Geroge are there many madfolkes, 
« Wherg thy Maiſter lie a. 
WE H 4 Gear 


Exeum. 
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Geo. O yes, of all countries ſome, y mad greekes 
they . : troth miſtris, the Ne with you, 
you had not wonttofletd thus with a paper humble com- 
plaining: but youre well enough ſeru d: prouander ptickt 
you,as it tie · wiues beſides. 

mif Doeſt thinke George we ſhall get him forth. 

Ge. Truly ewe I cannot tel, I thinke youle hardly get him 
_ tis ſtrauge l Sfoot I haue knavn many womẽ that 
to their husbãds, whom ma would be. 
ea by all meanes poſſible to keepe em in theirright wits, 
but of a woman to long toturne a tame mz into a madman, 
why the diuell himſelſe was never vide ſo by his dam. 

i. Howdoe he talke George! ha ! _ George *. 

Geo. Why youe beſt go ſee. 

W:f. Alas IamHði2 d. . 

Geo, Afraid! you had myore need be aſhamd : my 
ther be afraid of you · 

17, Bus George bees noe batte mad hee? hee does not 
raue, hees not horne-mad Gange is he ?. 

Geo. Nay Iknow not that, but he ralkes, like z lulu of 

peace of a matters and to na 

N Ile to the monaſtery : I ſhall be madcill [inioy him, 
I ſhalbe fick till I ſee him, yet when Idee ſee him, I ſhall 
weepe out mine eyes. 

Geo. Lide faine ſee a woman weepe out her eyes; thatg 1 
true 28 to ſay , a mans cloake burnes; when i hangs in the 
water: I know youle weepe miſtriſſe, but what ſaics the pain- 
ted cloth. Truff not 4 woman when ſhe erges, 

For ſheele pump water from her eyes, 
With a wet finger, and in faſter ſhowers, 
Then April when he raines downe flowers. 

Wif. 1 but George, that painted cloath is worthy to be 
hangd vp for lying, all women haue not teares at willvnleſſe 
they haue good cauſe. 

Geo. I but miſttiſſe how eaſily will they fiad a cauſe and as 
one of our Cheeſe-trenchers ſayes very learnedly : 

As ont of Wormmeood Bees ſuck Hony, 
4 from * clients Langers firkg mony, 
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So tho the 277. nere — 

If wines will haue it raine, domme then it drizer, 
The calme#t huubumi mai the ſlormeſt wines, 

Wif. Tame George, but] ha don ſtorming now, 

Geo. Why thats well done, good miſtris throw aſide this 
faſhion of your humor,be not ſo phantaſticall in wearing it, 
ſtorme no more, long no mote.- This longing has made — 
come ſhort of many a good thing tar you might have 
from my Maifter: Here comes the Duke. 

x Enter Duke,Fluclo, Pioratto,Sinere. 

2 Fife. Oh I beſeech you pardon my offence, 

In that I durſtabuſe your Graces warrant, 
Delmwer foorth my husband good my Lord. : 

Dake. Who is her husband? | 

Flu. Candido my Lord. Duke. Where is Le? 

if. Hees among the lunaticks, | 
| He was a man made vp without a gall, 

. Nothing could moue him, nothing could conuert 
. His mecke bloud into fury, yet like a monſter, 
| I often beate at the moſt conſtant tick 
Of his vnſhaken patience, and did long 
To vex him. Du. Did you ſo ? 
Wife. And for that purpoſe, 
Had warrant from yourGrace,to cary him 
To Bethlem Monaſtery,whence they will not free him, 
Wichout your Graces hand that ſent him in. 
Dake. You haue longd fayre; tis you are mad I feare, 
Its fir to fetch himthence,and keepe you there: 
If he be mad why would you haue him forth / 

Geo. And pleaſe your grace, hees not ſtarke mad, but one- 
ly talkes like a young Gentleman, ſomewhat phantaſtically, 
thats all: theres a thouſand about your court, citty and 
countrie madder then he, 

Dk. Provide a warrant, you ſhall haue our hand. 

Geo. Heres a warrant ready drawne my Lord. 

ai. Get pen & Inck,ger pen & ck: Emter (aftrnchio. 

Cal Where is ny Lord the Duke ? : 

Dale. How now ? more mad men, 

I (aft, 


ER ans 
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«ft. Ihaue ſtrange newes Lord, 
94. Of what >& whom 77 

Cal. Of Infalice, and a mariage. 

Du. Ha! where? with whom. 

Caſt. Hipolito. Geo. Here my Lord. 

Du. Hence with that woman, voyd the roome. 

Flu. Away, the Duke's vexr. 

Geo. Whoop,come miſtris the Duke's mad too. Excunt. 

Du. Who told me that Hipo/ito was dead ? 

Caſt. He that can make any man dead, the Doctor: but 
my Lotd, hees as full of life ag wilde · fire, and as quick: Hipo- 
lito, the Doctor, and one more rid hence this euening; the 
Inne at which they light is Bethlem Monaſtarie: Infeliche 
comes from Bergamo, and meetes them there: Hipolito is 
mad, for he meanes this day to be maryed, the after · noone is 
the houte, ind Frier Anſelmo is the kaitter. 

Du. From Bergamo iſt poſſible? it cannot be, 
It cannot be. | 
( aft. Iwill not ſweare my Lord, 
Bur this intelligence I tooke from one, 
Whoſe braines workesjathe plot. 

Da. Whats hes (aft, Matheo. | 

Flu. Matheoknowes all. | Pio. Hees Hipolitoes boſome. 

Dube. How farte ſtands Bethlem hence ? 

Omn. Six or ſeauen miles. 

Dube. Iſteuen ſo, not maried till the afternoonc you ſay: ? 
Stay, ſtay, lets worke out ſome preuention : how: 
This is molt ſtrange, can none but mad-men ſerue 
To dreſſe their wedding dinner? All of you, 

Get preſently to horſe ; diſguiſe your ſelues 

Like Countrie-Gentlemen,, 

Or riding cittizens,or ſo : and take 

Each man a ſeuetall path, but let vs meete, 

At Bethlem Monaſterie,ſome {pace of time 

Being ſpent betweene the arriuall each of other, 

As if we came to ſee the Lunaticks, 

To horie,away,be ſecret on your liues, 

Loue muſt be puniſhe that vn iuſtly thriues. Exenmie 
Flu. Be ſecret on your lues | Caſtruchie 


Yue 


=. 
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Vue but a (eur Spaniel honefiLord, 
Good Lady : Zounds their ioue is iuft tis good, 


And lle preuent you, tho I ſwim in bloud. Exit. 
Enter Frier Anſelmo, Hipolito, Mathao, Infeliche. 

Hip. Nay, nay, re ſolue good or deny. 

: You preſſe me to an act, hoth fall of , 

And full of happineſſe, for I beheld. 

Your fathers frownes,his threats, nay perhaps death, 

To him that dare doe this, yet noble Lord, 

Such comfortable beames breake through theſe cloyydes, 

By this bleſt mariage,that your honord wre 

Being pawnd in my gefence)l will tle faft, 

The holy wedding Knot, - Hip. Tuſh feare not the Duke. 
Anſ. O ſonne, wiſely to feare: Is to be free from feare, 
Hip. You haue our words, and you ſhall haue our liues, 

To guard you ſafe from all enſuing danger. | 
Ma. I, Ii chop em vp and away. 

Anſ. Stay, when iſt fit for me, ſafeſt for you, 

To entertaine this bufines. 

Hip. Not till the evening, | 7 
An. Beto, there is a Il ſtands hard by, 

Vpon the Weſt end ofthe Abbey wall, 

Thether conuay your ſelues, and when the ſunne 

Hath turnd his back vpon this ypper world, 

Ile mary Ter that done, no thnndring voice, 

Can breake the ſacred bond, yet Lady here you are moſt ſafe, 
Infe. Father your lou's moſt deere. 

Mat. I well faidlocke vs into ſome little roome by our 
ſclues that we may be mad for an houre or two. 

Hip. O good Matheono,lets make no noiſe, 

Mat. How | no noiſe ! do you know where you are: sfoot 
amonſt all the mad-caps'in Millan: ſo that to throw the houſe 
out at widow will be the better, & no man will ſuſpect that 
we lurke here to ſteale mutton : the more ſober we are, the 
more ſcuruy tis. And tho the Frier tell ys, that heere we are 
ſaſeſt, i me not of his minde, e lay here that had loſt 
there 9  looke after them, but heare are 
none but thoſe thmt haue loſt their wits, o that if hue and cry 
a e PIE IEEE anne 
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goes to be married till he be ſtatłe mad. 
Hip. Muffle your ſelues yondens Fluelo, Enter Flucll. 

Aa. Lounds! 

Flu. O my Lord theſe cloakes are not for this raine , the 
tempe ſt is too great: I come ſweating to tell you of it, chat 
you may get out of it. 

Mat. Why whats the matter. | 

Flu. Whats the matter ! you haue matterd it faire :the 

Onm. The Duke? (Duk's at band, 

Flu. The very Duke, - | 

Hip. Then all our plots are turnd ypon our heads; and we 
are blown vp with our own ynderminings.Sfoot how comes 
he, what villaine durſt betray our being here. 

Flu: ¶ aſtruchio, ¶ aſtruchio tol de the Duke, and Hatheo 
here told ( r 

Hip. Would you betray me to ¶ haſtruchio, 

Ma. S ſoot he dambd himſel fe to the pit of hell if he ſpake 
Hip. So did you ſweate to me, ſo were you dambd. (ont agen. 
Mu. Pox on em, & there be no faith in men, if a man {hall 
not beleeue oathes : be tooke bread and ſalt by this light, chat 
he would neuer open his lips. ' Hip, Oh God, oh Gd. 
A. Sonne be not deſperate haue patie nce, you ſhal trip your 
enemy downe,by his owne flights, how far is the Duke hẽce. 
Flu. He es but new ſet out: Caſtruchio, Pioratto and Sinezs 
come along with him: you haue time enough yet to preuent 
them if you haue but courage. 
A.. V ou ſhall ſteale ſecretly into the Chappell, 
And preſently be maried; if the duke 
Abide here ſtill, ſpite of ten thouſand eyes, 
Vou ſhall ſcape hence like Friers. 
Hip. O blettdiſguiſde : O happy mann. 
An,. Tale not of happineſſe ull your cloſde band, 
Haue her bitnꝰ fochead,like the lock of time, 
Bee nor too ſlow, nor haſty, now you clime, 
Vp to the cowre of bliſſe, onely be wary 
And patient, thats all, i you like my plot 
Build and dſparch, it not ae e op Pr 13 

Hep. O Yes, we doe applaud it, wee.c dilpute,; *© 

Nolcoger, ber mill beter bee. 
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Fluello youle flay here, let vs be gon, 
The ground that fraiglited louers tread vpon, 
Is ſtuke with thornes. 

Anſ. Come then, away : tis meete, 


To eſcape thoſe thornes,o put on winged feete, Exennn, 


Mat. No words pray Fluello, for it vs vpon. 
Flu. Oh ſir, let that be your leſſon. 
Alas poore louers, on what hopes and feares, 
Men toſſe themſelues for women. when ſhees got 
The beſt has in her that which pleaſeth not. 
Enter to Fluello, the Duke , (aftruchio, Piaratta aud 
Sinezs from ſeuerall dores muffled, 
Dwk. whoſe there ! (ft. My Lord. 
Dul. Peace, ſend that Lord away, 
A Lordſhip will ſpoile all, lets be all fellowes. 
Whats he . 
(aft. Fluello, or els Sine xi by his little legs. 
Omn. All friends, all friends, 
Dal, What l met yponthe very point of time, 
Is this the place. Pio. This is the 4 nm my Lord, 
Dxke. Dreame you on Lordſhps ! come no more Lordes: 
You haue not ſeene theſe louers yet. (pray 
Omn, Not yet. 
Dab, (aftrnchio art thou ſure this wedding feate, 
Is not till afrernoone ? 
(aftr. So tis giuen out my Lord. 
Dab. Nay, nay, tis like, theeues muſt obſerue the it houres, 
Louers watch minuts like Aſtronomets, 
How ſhall the Interim houres by vs be ſpent, 
Flu, Lets all goe ſee the madmen. 
Omnn, Mas content. Enter T owne like a ſweeper. 
Dub, Oh here comes one, queſtion hi n, que ſtion him, 
Flu. How now honeſt fellow doſt thou belong to the houſe. 
Tow, yes forſooth, I am one of the implements; I ſwepe the 
madmens roomes, and feich ſtraw ſor em, and buy chaines 
to tie em, and rods to whip em, Iwas a mad wag my lel ſe here 
once, but I thanke father Auſelm he laſh me into my tight 
Du. Anuſelms is the Frier mult marry them, (minde agen. 
him where he is, | 
EET i: oof. 
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Caſt. And where is father A»/elmonow? 
Tow. Maty hees gon buteene now. 
Dub. I. well done, tell me, whether is he gone? 

Tow, Why to God a mighty. 

Flu. Ha, ha, this fellow is a foole, talkes idlelie. 

Pio. Sirra are all the mad folkes in Millan brought hither ? 

Tow, How all, theres a wiſe queſtion indeede : why if al the 
mad folkes in Millan ſhould come hither, there would not be 
left ten men in the Citty. || 

Dk, Few gentlemen ot Courtiers here, ha. 

Tow. Oh yes? abundance, aboundance, lands no ſooner fall 
into their hands, but ſtraight they runne out a their wits: Ci- 
tizẽs ſons & heites are fiee of the houſe by their fathers copy: 
Farmers ſons come hither like geeſe (in flocks) & when they 
ha ſould all their corne fields, here they fit & picke the ſtraws. 
Sin. Me thinks you ſhould haue women here aſwel as men, 

Tom. Oh, I: aplague onem,theresno ho with them, they are 
madder then march haires. 

Flu. Ate there no lawyers here amongſt you? 

Tow. Oh no, not one: neuer any lawyer, we dare not let a 
lawyer come in, for heele make em mad faſter than we can 
recouer em. | | \ 

Du, And how long iſt ere you tecouer any of theſe. 

Tow. Why according to the quantitie of the Moone thats 
got into em, an Aldermans ſonne will be mad a great while 
a very great while , eſpecially if his friends left him well, a 
whore will hardly come to her wits agen: a puritane ther s no 
hope of him, vnleſſe he may pull downe the ſteeple and hang 
himſclfe it h bell-ropes. | 

Flu. 1 perceive all forts of fiſh come to your net. 

Tow. Yes intruth,we haue blockes for all heads, we haue 
good ſtore of wilde oates here : forthe Courtier is mad at 
the Cittizen, the Cittrzen is madde at the Country men, the 
ſhoomaker is mad at the cobler, the cobler at the carman the 
punke is mad that the Marchants wife is no whote, the Mar- 
chants wife is mad that the puricke is ſo common a whore: 
gods fo,heres father uſelmo. ptuy ſay nothing that I tel tales 
out of the ſchoole. FI ap i 1051] © ib Exite 
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Anrſ. Thanke you gentlemen, 
(a#, Pray may we ſee ſome of thoſe wretched Soules, 

That here are in your keeping? Anſ. Yes: you ſhall, 

But gentlemen ] muſt diſarme you then, 

There are of mad men, as there are of tame, 

All humourd not alike : we haue here ſome, 

So apiſh and phantaſtike, play with a fether, 

And tho twould greeue a ſoule, to ſee Gods ima ge, 

So blemiſht and de fac d, yet do they act | 

Such anticke and ſuch pretty lunacies, | 

That ſpite of ſorrow they ill make you mile | 

Others agen we haue like hungry Lions, 

Fierce as wilde Buls,vntameable as flies, 

And theſe haue oftentimes from ſtrangers ſides 

Snaccht rapiers ſuddenly,and done much harme, 

Whom if youle ſee, you muſt be weaponleſſe. 

Omn. With all our harts. 

| Here: take theſe weapons in, 

Sand of a little pray, ſo, ſo, tis well: 

He ſhew you here a man that was ſometimes, 

A very graue and wealthy Cittizen, 

Has ſerud a prentiſhip to this misfortune, 

Bin here ſeuen yeares,and dwelt in Bergamo. 

Dake, How fell he from his wits ? 

Au. By loſſe at Sea: 

Ile Rand aſide, que ſtion him you alone, 

For if he ſpy me, heele not ſpeake a word, 

Vuleſſe hees throughly vext. Diſcouers an old man, 
Flu. Alas poore ſoule. wrapt in a Net. 
Caſt. Avery old man, Dub. God ſpeed father. | 
1. Mad. God ſpeed the plough : thou ſhalt not ſpeed me. | 

Pio. We ſee you old man, for all you daunce in a net. | 
1. Mad. True, but thou wilt daunce in a halter, & I ſhal not 


Anſ. O, doe not vex him pray. ſee thee, 
Cal. Are you a Fiſherman father? | 
1. Mad. Nome neither fiſh nor fleſh. 
Flu, What do you with that net then? 
1. Mad. Doeſt not ſee foole l theres afreſh Salmon int: if 
you ſtep one foot —_— be ouer ſhoes, ſor you ſee ime 
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duer head & ear in the ſalt-water:& if you fal into this while 
| po where I am, V ate drownd :y'are a drownd tat. I am 

ſtung here for fiue ſhips,but I cannot haue a good draught, 
for my net breakes fill, and breakes, bur lle breake ſome of 
your necks & I catch you in my clutches. Stay, ſta ſtay ſtay, 
ftay--wheres the wind, wheres the wind, wheres the winde: 
wheres the winde: out you guls, you gooſe - caps, you 
pucgeon .earers i do you looke forthe wind in the heauens ? 

a ha ha ha, no no, looke there, looke there, locke there, the 
winde is al wayes at that doore: hearke hoy it blowes,pooff 
pooff, pooff. Omn. Hi ha ha. 

1. Mad. Do you laugh at Gods creatures? do you mock old 
age you roagues ? is this gray beard and head counterfet, that 
you cry ha ha ha? --Sirra, art not thou my eldeſt ſonne? 

Pior. Ves indeed father. _ | 
1. Mad. Then tart a foole,for my eldeſt ſonne had a pole 
foote, crooked legs, a vergis face, & a peare-coullourd beard ; 
I made him a ſchollet, and ſ e made himſelfe a foole,-- Sitta 
thou there ? hould out thy hand. Du. My hand wel, here tis. 
1 ad, Looke, looke, looke, looke: has he not long nailes, 
and ſhort haite? Flu. Les monſtrous ſhort haire, and abho- 
minable long nailes. 1. Aa. Ten-peny nailes ate they nor? 
Flu. Ves ten peny nailes. | 
1. Mad. Such nailes had my ſecond boy: kneele downe: 
th-u vatlet, and acke thy father bleffing. -Such railes had my 
midlemolt ſonne and i maJc him a Promoter: & he ſerapt, 
& (crap: ,& ſcrapt, ill he got the divell and all: but he ſcrapt 
thus and thus, & thus, and it went vrder his legs, till at length 
a company of Kites taking him for cation, ſwept vp all, all, all 
all all, all, all.. If you loue your liues, looke · o your ſelues, 
ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, the Turkes gallies are fighting with my ſhips, 
Bowrce goes the guns Oooh ! cry the men: romble romble 
goe the waters—Alas ! there ! tis ſunke--tis ſunck: I am vn- 
don am vndon, you are the dambd Pirates haue vndone 
me, · vou ate bith Lord, you are, you are, ſtop em, you are. 
Anſ. Why how now Syrta, muſt I fall to tame you? 
1. Mad. Tame me ? no: ile be madder than a roafted Cat: 
ſee, ſee I am burnt with gũpov der, theie are our cloſe fights. 
Auſ. Ile whip you, if you grow ynruly thus. 
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1. Aud. Whip me? out you toad: -whip me? what iuffice 
is this , to whip me becauſe Ime abegger? Alas ? I ama 
poore man: a very poore man: I am ſtarud, and haue had no 
meate by this light, euer ſince the great floud, I am a poore 
man. Anſ. Well, well de quiet and you ſhall haue meate. 

1. Mad. I, I. pray nr. ts: theſe 
are my ribs,-- you may looke through my nba, · ſee how my 
guts come out theſe are my red guttes, my very guts, oh, oh 

Anſel. Take him in there. | 

Omn. A very pitious ſight, 

Caſt. Father I ſee you haue a buſie charge. 

Anſ. They muſt be vſde like children, pleaſd with toyes, 
And anon whipt for their vnrulineſſe: 
lle ſhe you now a paire quite different 
From him thats gon; he was all wordt: 1 theſe 
Vnleſſe you vrge em, ſeldome ſpend their ſpeech, 
. 

Fell from the happy quietneſſe of mind, 


About a maiden that he loude, and dyed: _ 
He followed herto church, being full of teres, 
And as her body went into the ground, 
He fell ſtarke mad. That is a maryed man, 
Was iealous of a faite, but (as ſome ſay) 
A very vertuous wife and that ſpoild him. ; 
2. Alad. All theſe are whoremongers &fay with my wife: 
whore, whore, whore, whote, whore. 
Fle.Obſcrue him, | 
2. Mad. Gaffet ſhoomaker, on my wines p , 
and then crept into her — there, lye hate, ed 
was her Tailer you cut out her looie · bodie gowne,and put 
ina yard more 4 I allowed ber ſye there by the ſhomaker: 


&8;maiſter Doctor ! are you here : you me epargation, 
and then crept kid cry ines chacaber to feele her pulſes, 
and you ſaid, and ſhe ſeyd, and ber may ſaid, that they went 
pit a pat-pir a pat · pit a pat, Doctor Ile put you anon into 
wiues vrinall . 
maiſter, and taught her to pi: 
his Iacks leapt yp,vp: you prickt 
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duet head & ear in the ſalt · vrater: & if you fal into this whirl 

| po where 1 am, y are drownd : y'are a drownd tat. I am 
fiſſung here for five ſhips,bur I cannot haue a good draught, 
for my net breakes fill, and breakes, but lle breake ſome of 
your necks & I catch you in my clutches. Stay, ſtay, ſtay ftay, 
ſtay· wheres the wind, wheres the wind, wheres the winde: 
wheres the winde: out you guls, you gooſe- caps, you 

geon-earers ! do you looke for the wind in the heauens? 

a ha ha ha, no no, looke there, looke there, looke there, the 
winde is alwayes at that doore: hearke how it blowes,pooff 
pooff, pooff. Omn. Hi ha ha. 

1. Mad. Do you laugh at Gods creatures? do you mock old 
age you roagues ꝰ is this gray beard and head counterfet, that 
you cry ha ha ha? - Sirra, art not thou my eldeſt ſonne ? 

Pior. Ves indeed father. 

1. Mad. Then th art a foole,for my eldeſt ſonne had a polt 
foote, crooked legs, a vergis face, & a peare-coullourd beard ; 
I made him a ſchollet, and Fe made himſelfe a foole,-- Sirra! 
thou there ? Gould Out thy hand. Du. My hand, wel, here tis. 

1 Had, Looke,looke,looke,looke: has he not long nail es, 
and ſhort haires Flu. Ves monſtrous ſhort haire,and abho- 
minable long nailes. 1. Aa. Ten- peny nailes ate they nor? 

Flu. Ves ten peny nailes. 

1. Mad. Such nailes had my ſecond boy: kneele downe 
thou varlet, and aske thy father bleſſing.· Such railes had my 
midlemoſſ ſonne and i mae him a Promoter: & he ſerapt, 
& ſcrapꝰ, & ſcrapt, till he got the diuell and all: but he ſcrapt 
thus and thus, & thus, and it went vr der his legs, till at length 
a company of Kites taking him for cation, ſwept vp all, all, all 
all all, all, all. If you loue your liues, ſooke · o your ſelues, 
ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, the Turkes gallies are fighting with my ſhips, 
Bowrce goes the guns Oooh cry the men: romble romble 

oc the waters Alas l there ! tis ſunłke tis ſunck: I am vn- 

am vndon, you are the dambd Pirates haue vndone 
me,--you ate bith Lord, you ate, you are, ſtop em, you are. 

Auſ. Why how now Syrra, muſt I fall to tame you? 

1. Mad. Tame meꝰ no: ile be madder than a roafted Cat: 
ſee, ſee I am burnt with gũpow der, theſe are our cloſe fights. 

Auſ. Ile whip youif you grow vnruly thus. | 
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1. Aud. Whip me ? out you road : -whip me? what iuffice 
is this, to whip me becauſe Ime abegger? Alas ? I am 
poore man: a very poore man: I am ſtarud, and haue had no 
meate by this light, euer fince the great floud, I am a poore 
man. Anſ. Well, well de quiet and you ſhall haue meate. 
1.Mad. Ii : theſe 
are my ribs,-- you 2 looke 7 — my ribs,-- A | 
uts come out=-theſe are m guttes, my ve oh, oh! 
; Anſel. Take him hte, n 
Omn. A very pitious ſight, 
Caſt. Father I ſee you haue a buſie charge. 
Anſ. They muſt be vſde like chi eaſd with toyes, 
And anon whipt for their vnrulineſſe: 463 
Ile ſhe you now a paire quite different 
From him thats gon he Was all words: 2 theſe 
Vnleſſe you vrge em, ſeldome fpendtheir ſpeech, 
But ſaue — you-this hichernioft 
Fell from the happy quictnefle of mind, 
Abour aide loude, and dye?! 
He followed her to church, being full of teres, 
And as her body went into the ground, | 
He fell ſtarke mad. That is a maryed man, 
Was iealous of a faire, hut (as ſome lay ) 
A very vertuous wife and that ſpoild him. ; 
2. Alad. All theſe are whoremongers &fay with my wife: 
whore, whore,whore,whote,whore, tj x hate 
Flæ. Obſerue bim. 
2. Mad Gafferſhoomaker, you 
and then crept into her pantofles: ere, lye chere, 
was her Tailer you cut out het looſe-bodied gowne,and pur 
ina yard more then Lallowed berye there by the ſhomaker: 
d, maiſter Doctor ! are | D . 
and then crept — ary wines chamber, to feele her pulſes, 
and you ſaid, and ſbe ſeyd, and ber mayd faid, that they went 
pita pat-pic a pat-pir a pat, Door Vie pur you anop inco 
r to , 
his Iacks leapt yp,vp: you pick herom noching but bawdy 
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-ouer head & ear in the ſalt-water:& if you fal into this whirl- 
| —— where 1 am, y ate drownd :y*are a drownd tat. ] am 
(hing here for five ſhips,but I cannot haue a good draught, 
for my net breakes fill, and breakes, but lle breake ſome of 
your necks & I catch you in my clutches. Stay, ſtay, ſtay ſtay, 
ftay--wheres the wind, wheres the wind, wheres the winde: 
wheres the winde: out you guls, you gooſe-caps, you 
eee do you looke for the wind in the heauens ? 
a ha ha ha, no no, looke there, looke there, locke there, the 
winde is al wayes it that doote: hearke how it blowes, pooff 
pooff, pooff. Omn. Hi ha ha. 

1. Mad. Do you laugh at Gods creatures? do you mock old 
age you roagues ? is this gray beard and head counterfet, that 
you cry ha ha ha? --Sirra, art not thou my eldeſt ſonne? 

Por, V es indeed father. 

1. Mad. Then tart a foole, for my eldeſt ſonne had a polt 
foote, crooked legs, a vergis face, & a peare-coullourd beard ; 
I made him a ſchollet, and He made himſelfe a foole,--Sirra! 
thou there ? ould out thy hand. Da. My hand, wel, here tis. 

1 Aad. Looke,looke,looke,looke: has he not long nail es, 
and ſhort haite? Flu. Les monſtrous ſhort haire, ard abho- 
minable long nailes. 1. Ma. Ten- peny nailes ate they nor? 

Flu. Tes ten peny nailes. 

1. Mad. Such naiſes had my ſecond boy: kneele downe 
thau varlet, and aske thy father bleſſing.· Such pailes had my 
midle moſſ ſonne and i made him a Promoter: & he ſerapt, 
& ſcrap-, & ſcrapt, till he got the diuell and all: but he ſcrapt 
thus and thus, & thus, and it went vr der his legs, till at length 
a company of Kites taking him for carion, ſwept vp all, all, all 
all all, all, all. If you loue your liues, looke · o your (clues, 
ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, the Turkes gallies are fighting with my ſhips, 
Bowrce goes the guns Oooh ! cry the men: romble romble 
goe the watets - Alas | there! tis ſunke--tis ſunck: I am vn- 
don, am vndon, you are the dambd Pirates haue vndone 
me, vou ate bith Lord, you are, you are, ſtop em, you are. 

An. Why how now Sytra, muſt I fall to tame you? 

1. Aad. Tame me ? no: ile be madder than a roaſted Cat: 
ſee, ſee I am burnt with powder, theſe are our cloſe fights. 

Auſ. Ile whip you, if you grow vnruly thus. 3 

; 1. . 
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1. Mad. Whip me? out t you toad : -whip me? what iuffice 
is this, to whip me becauſe Ime a begger? Alas ? I ama 
poore man: a very poore man: I am ſtarud, and haue had no 
meate by this light, euer fince the grentfloud, I am a poore 
man. A1 well, well de q uiet and you ſhall haue meate. 

1. Mad. I, I * W ts: theſe 
are my ribs - you may looke hugh my ribs,--fee how my 
guts come out--theſe are my red gutes, my very guts, oh, oh 

Anſel. Take him in there. 

Omn. A very pitious light, 

Cafe. Father I ſee you haue a buſie charge. 

Anſ. They mult be vſde like childretypleaſd with toyes, 
And anon whipt for their vnrulineſſe: 

Ile ſhew you now a paire quite different 
From him thats gon; he · was all words: and theſe 
Valeſle you vroe em, ſeldome ir ſpeech, 
But ſaue 75 tongue s la you - chis hithermoſt 
Fell from the happy quietneſſe of mind, 
About a maiden chat he loude, and dyed: 
He followed hereo church, being full of teres, 
And as her body went into the ground, | 
He fell ſtarke mad. That is a maryed man, 
Was iealous of a faire, but (as ſome ſay) 
A very vertuous wiſe, and 5 ſpoild him. 
2. Alad. All theſe are whoremongers Sl wich my wife: 
whore, whore, whote, whote, whore. | 


Flu. e e | 
2. Mad. Gaffet ſhoomaker, on my wines p 
and hen eep webe parſe: Fehr cher, i 
we e ou cut herlooſe-bodied goywne,and 
yard mote t 8 — 
beraten Peder you gave me epargation, 
and then crept — wiues chamber, to feele her pulſes, 
and you ſaid, ad and be die eee that they went 


pit a pat-pic a pat. pit a pat, Door — pon 
swas ber { 
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leſſons, but Ile prick you all, -Fidler- Doctor -· Tayler-· Shoo- 
maker, - Shoomaker- Fidl er-DoRor.Tayler- ſo |lye with my 
wife agen now. 

Caftr. Sec how he notes the other now he ſeedes. 

2. Mad. Gine me ſome porridge. 

3. Mad. Ile giue thee none, 

2. Mad. Giue me ſome porridge, 

3. Mad. Ile not giue chee a bit, 

2. Mad. Giue me that flap-dragon. 

3. Mad. Ile not giue thee a ſpooneſull: thou lieſt, its no 
Dragon tis a Parrat, that I bought for my ſweete heart and 
ilekee 

2. Ad. Heres an Almond ſor Parrat. 

3. Mad. Hang thy ſelfe. 

2. Aad. Heres a roape for Parat. 

3. Mad. Eate ix, for ile cate this. 

2. Mad. Ile ſhoote at thee and tho t giue me none. 

3. Mad. Wut thou ? 

2. Mad. Ile runa tilt at thee and thow t giue me none. 

3. Mad. Wut thou? doe and thou dar ſl. 

2. Mad. Bownce. 

3. Mad. Ooh! Iam ſlaine · murder, murder, murder, I am 
ſlaine, my braines are beaten out. 

A. e ou villaines,bring me whips: ile whip you 
3. Aud. L am at Lam ſlaine, ring out the bel, ſor I am deed, 

Dal, How will you do now 12 ? you ha kild him. 

2. Mad. lle anſwert at Seſſions: he was eating of Almond 
Dune and Ilongd for't: the child had never bin delivered 

belly, it I had not kid him Ile anſwet t at ſeſſions, 

= may be bunt ich hand too 
. apa 1 buty ure bees dead. (bole, 
3-Mad.lindeed,T am dead, put me I pray into a good pit 

2. Mad. Ile anſwer t at Seſſionn. Excuut. 

Ener Belafrome mad, 
. . Af, Hownow huſwife,whethet gad you? _. 
Zell. A nutting forſooth : ; hoy dog yongalie? bon doe 


you gaffer? theres a French curlje for you too. 
Flu. Tis Belafromte, 5 


Pio 


TRE HONEST o l. 
Pio, Tis the puncke bith Lord. 
Du. Father whats ſhe I pray? 
Anſ. As yet I know not, 
She came but in th is day, talkes little idlel y 
And therefore has the po of the houſe, 
Bell. Doe not you know me ? nor you ? nor you 
Omn. No indeed e. : A 
Bell. Then you are an Aſſe, and you are an Aﬀe, and you 
are an Aſſe, for I know you. 
A. Why,what are they: come: tell me,what are they? 
Bell. The te fiſh-wiues :will youbuy any Sudgeons,gods 
how doe you 


ſanty yonder come Friers, I knowthem too, 
Frier? 
Enter Hipolito, Mather, and Infeliche ds/apuiſde 
in the Habets of Freers. 

Anſ. Nay,nay,away,you muft not trouble Friers. 

The duke is here ſpeaKkE nothing. | 
Bell Nay indeed you ſhall not goe : weele run at barlibreak 

fuſt, and youſhalbe in hell. 2 . 

Mat. My puncke turnd mad whore, as all her fellowes are? 

Hip.Speake nothing, but ſteale hence, when you ſpie time. 

Anſe Ile locke you vp if y'arevaruly ſie 

Bell. fiel mary ſo: they ſhall not goe indeed till I ha told 
em their fortunes. 

Dub. Good _ giue her leaue. Fe” 

Bell. I pray, good father, and Ile giue 0 

Anſ. Wel Bede briefe, but if x. r aver mtg 
Ile haue you lockt vp faſt. 

Pio. come, to their fortunes, 

Bell, Let me ſee 1. 2.3. and 4. ile begin with the little Fri- 
er firſt , hetes afine hand mn Ineuer ſaw Frier haue ſuch 
a dainty hand: heres a hand for a Lady, heres your fortune, 
Youloue a Frier better then a Nun, 
Vet long youle love no Frier, not no Friers ſonne. 
Bow a little, the line of life is out, yet i me afraid, 
For all your holy, youle not die a maide, God gine you ioy. 
Now to you Frier Tuch. 
Mat, God ſend me good luche. 
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Bl, Vou loue one, and one loues you. 
You are a falſe knaue, and ſhees 4 1eW, 

Here is a Dial that falſe euer goes. 
Au. O your wit drops. 

Bel, Troth ſo does your noſe, nay lets ſhake hands with you 
Pray open, heresa fine hand, (too: 
Ho ho, God be tore: 9 
So he had need: youle pod cheere, 

Heres a free N 2 been breaft 
For youle ſtarue thoſe that loue you beſt. 
Vet ydu haue good fortune, for if I am no lyar, 
Then you are no Frier, nor you, nor you no Frier diſcouer- 
Haha haha. | ( them 
Dual, Are holy habits cloakes for villanic? 
Draw all Jar weapons. | 
Hip. doe, draw all your weapons 
Dal, Where are your weapons, draw. 
Ou. The Frier has guld ysofem. 
Ma. O rate tricke : 
Lou ha learnt one mad point of Arithmaticke. 
. Hip, Why ſwels your ſpleene $0 hie ꝰ againſt what boſome, 
Would you your weapons draw ? hers ! tis your daughters: 
Mine I tis your ſonnes. 
Du: 2 ? 
Hat. Sonne, by yonder Sunne. 
Hip. You ll ſhed blould here, but tis your owae, 
To ſpill your one bloud were damnation, 
Lay ſmooch that wrinckled bro, and I will throw - 
My ſelfe beneath you fete, 0 
Let it he rugged ſtill and flinted o te, 
Wat can come forth but ſparkles, that will burne, 
Your ſelſe and vs Shees mineʒ my claymes moſt good, 
Shees mine by marriage,thoſhees yours by bloud, 
I haue a hand deare Lord, deepe in this act, 
Fot I foreſa this florme, yet willingly 
Purfourth to messe ir? O haus 1 ſcene a facher 
Waſhing the wounds of his deare ſonne in teares, 
A ſonne to cuiſe the ſword chat ſtrucke his fachet, 
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Both ſlaine ith quarrell of your families, 

Thoſe ſcars ate now tane off: And beſe ech you, 

To ſeale our pardon, all was to this end 

To tune the ancient hates of your two houſes 

To freſh greene +endſhip,that your Louzs might lopke: 


Like the ſprings forehead,com ablyv ſweete, 
And your vext ſoules in peace full vnion mecte, 
Their bloud will now be yours, yours will be theirs, 
And bappineſſe ſhall crowne your ſiluer haires. 
Flu. Vou ſee my Lord theres now no temedy _ 
Omn. Beſeech your Lordſhip, 
Dub, You beſeech faire, you haue me in place fic 
To bridle me, riſe Frier. you may be glad 
You can make madmen tame, and tame men mad, 
Since face hath conquered, I muſt reſt content, 
To ſtriue now would but ad new puniſhment: 
I yeeld vnto your happineſſe, be bleſt, 
Our families ſhall henceforth breath in reſt. 
Omn. O happy change, 
Dwk, Yours now is my conſent, 
I throw vpon your ioyes my full conſent. . 
Bell. Am not I a good girle, for the Frier in the welẽ 
gods ſo you are a braue man: will not you buy me ſome. Su- 
ger plums becauſe I am ſo good a fortune teller. * 
Dub. Would thou hadſt wit thou pretty ſoule to aske, 
As haue will to giue. 
Bell. Pretty ſoule, a prety ſoule is better than a prety body: 
do not you know my prety ſoule? I know you: Is not your 
name Mat hæo. 
Mat. Les lamb. 
Bell. Baa, lamb! there you lie for I am mutton; looke fine 
man, he was mad for me once, and I was mad for him once, 
and he was madde for her once, and were you neuer mad ? | 
yes I warranc,I had a fine iewell once, a very fine iewell | 
and 2 naughty man fioale it away from me, a very fine 
iewe ll. 
Dual, What ie well pretty maide. 
Bell. Maide nay thats a lie, O twas a very rich ie well, calde 
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a Maidenhead,and had not it leerer, 
Au. Out you mad Aﬀe away. | 
Dal, Had he vr hag ate ning ? he ſhall make thee a« { 
Bell. Shall he ? 6 braue Arthur of Bradlv en 
Dal. And if be heare the me of a Gentleman, 
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Car. Ichinke I rifled her of ſome ſuch paltry Jewell. 
Dwk. Did you? then mary her, you ſce the wrong 
Has led her ſpirits into a lunacie, | 
Mat. How, ber my Lord ? sfoot marry a mad wo- 
man: let a man get the tameſt wife he can come by, ſheele be 
mad enough afterward, doe what he can. 
Dub, Nay then, father Auſelmo here ſhall do his beft, 
To bring her to her wits,and will you then? 
at. I cannot tell, I ma hooks. 
Dk. Nay then law ſhall compell : I tell you fir, 
So much her hard fate moues me: you ſhould not breath 
Vnder this ayte, vnleſſe you marryed her. (ile mary ber. 
Atu. Well then, when her wits ſtand intheirright place, 
Bell. I thanke your grace, ¶Natheo thou art mine, 
I am not mad, but put on this diſguiſe, 
* you my Lord, for youcan tell 
wel wonder of me, but you are gon : farewell. 
<Matheo thou didſt firſt turne my ſoule black, 
Now make it white agen. doe proteſt, 
Ime pure as fire now, chaſte as Cyx:h:as breſt, 
Hip. I durſt be worne Harhes ſhe's indeed. 
Aar. Cony- catcht, guld, muſt I faile in your flie-boate, 
Becauſe I helpt to reare your maine-malt fift; 
Plague found you for, - tis well. 
The Cuckolds ſtampe goes currant inall Nations, 
Some men haue hornes giuen them at their creations, 
If l be one of thoſe,why ſo: its better 
To take a common wench, and make her good, 
Than one that ſimpers and at firſt, will ſcarſe 
Be tempted forth ouet the threſhold dore, 
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Come wench thou ſhalt be mine,giue me thy gols, 
Weele talke of legges hereafter 15 my Lord. 
God giue vs ioy. ; SHE 

Omen. God giue you ioy. 1 

Enter Candidoes wife and George. 

Geo, Come miftris we are in Bedlam now, mas and ſee, we 
come in pudding-time,for heres the Dake. 

if. My husband good my Lord. 

Dsk. Haue I thy husband?. . 

Ca. Its Candido my Lord, hes here among the Junaticks: 
father Auſelmo, pray fetch him forth ? chis mad woman is 
his wife, and tho ſnee were not with child, yet did ſhe long 
moſt ſpite fully to haue her husband mad, and becauſe ſhee 
would be ſure, he ſhould turne. Ie, ſhe placdę him here in 
Bethlem, youder he comes. e e | 

Enter (andido with Auſclms. 

Duke. Come hither Signior-Are you mad. 

{ and. Y ou are not mad. 

Dake. Why I know that. r 

Cd. Then may you know, I am not mad, that know 
You ate not mad, and that you are the duke - 
None is mad here but one · How do you wife: 
What do you long for now ꝰ - pardon my Lord, | 

Shee had loſt her childes noſe els : I did cut out ff 
Penniworths of Lawne,the Lawne was yet mine owne : 
A carpet was yet my gowne, yet twas mine owne,. 
I wor: my mans coate. yet the cloath mine owne, 


Had acrackt crow was yet mine owne, 
She ſayes for this Ime mad, were her words true, 
I ſhould be mad indeed -- & fooliſh skill, 

Is patience madneſſeꝰ Ile be a "ANIL - 


Wife, Forgiue me, and ile vex your ſpitit no more. | 
Dal, Come, come, weele haue you:friends, ioyne hearts, 
uud. See my Ltd, we are even, ( ioyne hands. 
Nay riſe, ſor ill- deeds kneele vnto none but heauen. 
Dual. Signior, me thinkes, patience has laid on you 
5 you ſhould loath it. 
(and. Loath it. g 
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